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ARTLESS    TALES. 


VIRTUE  ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS. 

Cjaptain  Percival  was  the  younger 
foil  of  a  noble  family.  His  father  con- 
fidered  the  provifion  of  every  child  but  the 
heir  of  his  titles  as  a  robbery  upon  his 
citate  ;  and  he  deftined  five  fons  to  be  por- 
lionlefs,  in  order  to  enrich  the  elder  with 
twelve  thoufand  a-year. 

Nature  had  been  more  than  commonly 
bountiful  to  Frederic.  To  quick  parts,  an 
excellent  underftanding,  and  a  kind  and 
generous  heart,  were  added  the  graces  of 
perfon,  and  a  countenance  marked  by  every 
feature  of  benevolence.  He  quitted  the 
parental  roof  as  a  cornet  of  dragoons,  and 
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with  no  other  portion  than  his  fword  and 
his  honour,  was  left  to  toil  the  up-hill  path 
of  fame.  He  ferved  his  country  faithfully, 
and  contended  for  her  honour  in  many  a 
hard-fought  field. — Yet  his  merit  was  neg- 
ledled — his  fervices  forgotten  ;  and  many 
of  his  titled  friends,  with  very  inferior 
claims,  were  raifed  to  the  moft  honourable 
polls.  He  could  not  but  murmur,  yet  to 
murmur  was  vain.  At  length  he  was 
placed  under  a  commander  who  was  not 
blind  to  his  merit ;  promotion  quickly  fol- 
lowed, and  he  was  foon  at  the  head  of  a 
company. 

He  had  not  long  enjoyed  his  rank,  when 
the  war  terminated ;  he  was  then  abroad, 
but  his  regiment  was  ordered  home,  and 
he  retired  on  his  half-pay  to  a  village  in  one 
of  the  fouthern  counties* 

He  had  not  long  refided  here,  when  he 
became  enamoured  of  a  young  lady,  the 
only  daughter  of  the  clergyman  of  the 
parifh.  She  v^^as  amiable — in  the  full 
bloom  of  youthful  lovelinefs ;  and  was  not 
Jong  infenfible  to  the  pafTion  ihe  had  in- 
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fpired.  One  only  objedlion  arofe  to  this 
union  of  hearts  and  tafte — fhe  was  por- 
tionlefs — her  father,  whofe  living  did  not 
exceed  two  hundred  a-year,'  had  never  been 
able  to  accumulate  wealth  ;  and  the  fmall 
portion  he  had  received  with  his  wife,  had 
been  expended  on  the  liberal  education  of 
his  daughter. 

The  captain,  with  all  the  ingenuoufnefs 
of  his  nature,  attempted  not  to  reprefent 
his  circumftances  in  a  flattering  manner; 
but  he  knew  that  riches  and  happinefs  did 
not  always  unite.  He  looked  back  to  his 
early  years,  to  the  proud  magnificence  of 
his  father's  caftle ;  he  fickened  of  pomp, 
he  was  difgufted  with  greatnefs,  when  he 
recollected  how  little  happinefs  he  had 
there  witneffed ;  and  that  amidfl:  the  fplen- 
dour  of  riches,  and  the  envied  attractions 
of  rank,  difcontent  and  jealoufy  threw  a 
cloud  over  the  fcene. 

If  he  deferred  his  marriage  till  he  pof- 

feffed  a  fortune,  he  muft,  in  all  probability, 

end  his  days  in  celibacy*     With  this  con- 

viCtion,  he  ufed  all  his  rhetoric  to  perfuade 
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the  young  lady  to  confent  to  his  wiflies— 
he  at  length  fucceedcd,  and  they  were 
united* 

Happy  in  each  other,  contented  with  the 
good  they  pofleffed,  and  not  feeking  felicity 
alone  in  what  was  withheld^  their  days 
palTed  in  that  fweet  ferenity,  which,  though 
often  defcribed,  is  but  rarely  enjoyed. 

Four  years  glided  away,  in  which  their 
felicity  was  increafed  by  the  birth  of  a  fon 
and  daughter.  Thefe  were  the  delight  of 
their  [parents — the  idol  of  their  grand- 
father. 

To  this  tranquillity,  feemingly  fo  perfe£l, 
the  firft  check  was  conveyed  by  a  rumour 
of  war.  The  confequences  were  eafily 
forefeen— the  interruption  of  domeftic 
comforts,  in  the  reparation  of  the  little 
family,  and  the  anxious  fears  endured  by 
thofe  who  are  nearly  connected  with  the 
fate  of  a  foldier.  Mrs.  Percival  fufFered 
both  as  a  wife  and  mother ;  but  feeing  the 
flruggle  in  her  hufband*s  bread,  between 
affection  and  duty,  flie  took  the  firft  oppor- 
tumty  of  apprifing  him,  that  fliould  a  war 

take 
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take  place,  it  was  her  intention  to  accom- 
pany him  wherever  he  was  ordered. 

He  endeavoured  to  difTuade  her  from 
this ;  and  reprefented,  in  the  mod  lively- 
terms,  all  the  evils  to  which  fhe  would 
be  expofed— the  inconveniencies  of  a  camp, 
and  the  danger  of  being  fituated  on  the 
borders  of  a  hoilile  country. 

She  acknowledged  the  truth  of  his  re- 
prefentations,  .but  declared,  even  under 
fuch  circumdances,  her  chance  of  hap- 
pinefs  was  much  greater  than  it  could  be 
left  in  England.  "  Am  I  not  a  foldier's 
wife,"  faid  fhe,  "  and  may  I  not  be  allowed 
to  poffefs  fome  courage  ?  Becaufe  I  am  a 
w^oman,  mud  I  neceffarily  be  weak  and 
helplefs  r 

They  were  not  long  kept  in  fufpenfe— 
war  was  declared,  and  the  captain  received 
orders  to  join  his  regiment. 

They  were  fitting  at  tea,  an  a  lawn  which 
fronted  the  houfe,  when  the  letter  arrived  ; 
in  fpite  of  every  effort,  it  threw  a  gloom 
over  the  whole  party  ;  and  this  was  the 
firfl:  melancholy  evening  they  had  pafTed. 
B  3  Happily, 
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Happily,  however,  they  had  no  time  for 
deliberation,  no  leifure  for  regret.  Every 
thing  muft  be  immediately  arranged,  for  in 
a  week,  the  captain  was  to  join  his  regi- 
ment. 

A  purchafer  was  foon  found  for  the 
cottage  and  furniture,  and  the  whole  of 
the  little  domain  was  relinquifhed.  Thefe 
arrangements  fully  occupied  their  time  till 
the  day  of  their  departure  j  when,  after 
taking  the  moft  affedionate  leave  of  the 
w^orthy  re<flor,  they  quitted,  with  their  dear 
children,  a  fpot,  where  for  more  than  four 
years,  they  had  tailed  almofl:  uninterrupted 
happinefs.  They  reached  London  after  a 
journey  of  three  days,  and  here  they  were 
to  flop,  till  the  regiment  received  further 
orders. 

Mrs.  Percival  had  never  been  in  London 
before — but  (he  liked  not  its  appearance, 
and  already  fighed  for  the  quiet  pleafures 
of  the  country.  To  one,  who  was  in  fearch 
neither  of  amufement  or  novelty,  a  fcene  of 
fuch  difTipation  and  buflle,  had  few  charms. 
She  had  not  been  many  days  in  it,  when 
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(he  fancied  her  children  fufFered  from  the 
clofenefs  of  the  air  ;  and  though,  from  the 
vicinity  of  their  lodgings  to  the  Park,  fhe 
was  often  enabled  to  take  them  there,  yet 
this  did  not  exhilirate  them  like  the  purer 
air  of  their  native  village.  They  remained 
about  a  fortnight  in  town,  when  the  regi- 
ment was  ordered  to  the  Weft  Indies. 
This  was  a  deftination  little  to  be  defired  5 
as  the  unhealthy  fituation  of  the  illands, 
made  them  the  univerfal  dread  of  Euro- 
peans. 

Again  the  captain  tried  to  difluade  his 
wife  from  accompanying  him ;  but  fhe  was 
fixed  in  her  refolution— and  was  refolved 
no  adventitious  circumftances  fhould  change 
it.  She  knew  how  much  delight  he  had 
in  her,  and  her  children's  focicty — and  (he 
was  aware,  his  prefent  fituation  demanded 
every  comfort.  As  a  matter  of  choice,  die 
would  gladly  have  accompanied  him  elfe- 
where ;  but  having  once  determined  it  was 
right  to  go,  fhe  would  fuffer  nothing  to 
warp  her  from  her  original  purpofe. 

B  4  As 
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As  they  were  to  embark  at  Portfmoutli, 
they  repaired  immediately  thither,  and  after 
a  tedious,  but  not  dangerous  voyage,  arrived 
at  Jamaica. 

The  children  had  fufFered,  during  the 
pafiage,  from  change  of  diet  and  the  want 
of  that  liberty  they  had  always  been  ac- 
cuilomed  to  ;  but  the  firft  care  of  their 
parents  on  getting  on  fhore,  was  to  remedyj 
as  much  as  pofTible,  evils,  which  had  been 
unavoidable.  They  ranged,  unconfined, 
tlie  precindls  around ;  and  in  a  few  weeks 
were  as  rofy,  and  as  cheerful,  as  when 
they  firll:  left  their  native  village. 

Mrs.  Percival,  whofe  contented  and  well- 
regulated  mind,  taught  Ler  to  find  com- 
forts in  every  fituation,  foon  experienced 
many  pleafures,  which  fhe  had  hardly  dared 
to  hope.  The  inflru^lion  and  care  of  her 
children  occupied  her  fo  fully,  that  fhe 
had  little  time  to  form  defuitory  wifhes ; 
and  when  thefe  pleafures  were  fhared  by 
the  captain,  which  they  were,  whenever 
he  could  command  a  few  hours'  leifure, 

it 
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It  repaid  her  for  every  deprivation  it  was  pof- 
fible  fhe  could  endure. 

Amongft:  the  officers  of  the  corps,  a 
few  were  accompanied  by  their  wives  y 
and  theie  made  a  little  fociety,  v/hich  ta 
Mrs.  Percival  was  often  very  agreeable. 

It  happened,  after  (he  had  been  fome 
time  in  the  ifland,  that  the  captain  was 
detached  with  a  party  againft  fome  refrac- 
tory negroes  — it  was  not  only  a  dangerous, 
but  a  very  unpleafant  expedition ;  and 
Mrs.  Percival  endured  all  the  mifery  which 
concealed  anxiety  imparts.  She  thought 
it  right  to  fupport  her  fpirits  in  her  huf- 
band's  prefence  ;  bat  when  he  took  leave  af 
h,er,  and  (he  had  no  longer  any  part  to 
ad,  the  anguifh  of  her  mind  burft  forth. 
The  children  were  in  the  room  with  her, 
and  they  fondly  enquired,  what  was  the 
matter  with  her  ?  She  made  them  no 
anfwer,  but  clafped  them  to  her  bofom, 
and  in  their  innocent  fociety,  endeavoured 
to  forget  the  anxiety  which  weighed  fo 
heavily  upon  her  fpirits, 
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Several  days  paffed,  and  no  intelligence 
was  received— and  fhe  now  firft  experienced 
the  fufFerings  of  anticipated  evil.  At 
length  the  captain  returned —but  he  had 
received  a  wound  in  his  arm,  which  was 
for  fome  time  not  only  very  painful,  but 
very  difficult  to  heal. — A  cure  was,  how- 
ever, effeded,  and  he  again  headed  his 
troops ;  but  difeafes,  incident  to  a  tropical 
climate,  had  already  thinned  the  regiments, 
and  hardly  had  the  captain  recovered  his 
ftrength,  when  he  was  feized  with  an 
epidemic  diflemper — for  many  days  his 
life  was  defpaired  of-  Mrs.  Percival  at- 
tended him  with  the  moft  unremitted  at- 
tention, and  fcarcely  quitted  his  apartment 
even  to  fee  her  children. 

During  the  crifis  of  the  diforder,  flie 
watched  with  that  agonizing  folicitude,  fo 
often  experienced  by  the  couch  of  ficknefs. 
Her  prayers  and  her  watchings  were  pro- 
pitious^  and  heaven  fpared  a  life  without 
which  her  own  feemed  valuelefs. 

The  firft   being  the  poor  invalid  recog- 
2  nized. 
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nized,  was  his  wife,  fitting  by  his  bed-fide. 
He  endeavoured  to  fpeak  to  her,  but  was 
unable ;  and  could  only  feebly  raife  to  his 
lips  the  hand  which  prefled  his.  He 
looked  at  her  with  the  fondeft  afFedion, 
and  then  his  roving  eye  feemed  to  feek  for 
his  children.  She  underflood  the  enquiry,, 
and  told  him,  when  he  was  better  able 
to  bear  exertion,  they  fliould  come  into  the 
room  5  but  for  the  prefent,  Ihe  hoped  he 
would  endeavour  to  compofe  himfelf — he 
did  fo — and  from  this  time  mended  daily. 

The  effeds  of  fo  fevere  an  illnefs  were 
long  felt,  and  made  the  more  falubrious. 
air  of  his  native  country  mod  defirable. 
A  reprefentation  of  the  ravages  whichs 
ficknefs  had  made  had  been  fent  to^ 
England  ;  and  the  time  was  now  arrived,, 
when  an  anfwer  was  daily  expeded. 

Thofe  only,  who  refide  at  a  diftance 
from  their  native  country,  know  with  what 
anxiety  every  information  from  thence  is 
expeded-— At  length,  lh»ps  arrived ;  but 
they  brought  no  fatisfadory  intelligence., 
They  had  been  chaced  by  a  privateer,  andi 
B  6  had. 
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had  thrown  their  difpatches  overboard. 
This  was  a  great  difappointment  to  many, 
and  to  none  more  than  to  Mrs.  Percival ; 
who,  in  addition  to  anxiety  on  her  huf- 
band's  account,  wiftied  to  revifit  her  native 
country,  to  fee  her  father,  whom  the  laft 
accounts  had  reported  to  be  in  a  declining 
flate  of  health.  As,  however,  they  could 
now  exped  no  change  for  feveral  months, 
ihe  forbore  to  exprefs  her  wilhes,  but 
endeavoured,  with  her  accuftomed  cheer- 
fulnefs,  to  fupport  herfelf  till  the  wiflied- 
for  period  of  departure  arrived ;  and  to 
find,  even  in  the  lead  defirable  fituation^, 
fomething  to  be  grateful  for. 

As  the  long  illnefs  of  the  captain  entirely 
difabkd  him  from  adive  fervice,  almoft  the 
whole  of  his  time  was  given  to  his  wife 
and  children  ;  and  in  their  happinefs  and 
inflrudion,  he  found  his  greatefl  plea- 
fure. 

Frederic  was  now  feven  years  old,  and 
his  fifter  a  year  younger;  and  they  had 
already  made  a  confiderable  proficiency 
in  the  earlier  branches  of  learning.     Under 

the 
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the  conflant  tuition  of  parents,  equally 
fedulous  to  form  their  minds  to  every 
virtuous  habit,  as  to  (tore  them  with  ufeful 
information,  their  characters  were  formed 
in  a  degree  not  ufual  to  children.  Treated 
not  as  playthings,  but  as  rational  beings, 
and  accuflomed  to  that  indulgence  which, 
whilfl:  it  excludes  fear,  commands  refpedt, 
they  regarded  their  parents  with  equal  love 
and  veneration. 

At  the  end  of  three  months,  fhips  arrived 
from  England,  and  brought  with  them  the  ' 
pleafmg  intelligence  that  the  troops  were  to 
be  relieved.  The  tranfports  followed  with 
the  regiments  which  took  their  flation. 
Every  thing  was  foon  ready  for  their  de- 
parture 5  and  a  favourable  wind,  in  a  Jew 
weeks,  wafted  them  to  England. 

Once  more  in  that  land,  where  fo  ar- 
dently, though  fecretly,  Mrs.  Percival  had 
defired  to  be,  (he  loft  no  time  in  haftening 
to  her  native  village,  and  her  dear  father. 

She  arrived  with  her  hufband  and  chil- 
dren at  the  parfonage,  three  days  after 
their   landing   in  England.     The  worthy 

re&or 
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reflor  was  tranfported  to  fee  them  ;  he 
could  do  nothing  but  tell  them  fo,  and  carefs 
his  grand -children. 

Had  their  little  cottage  been  uninhabited, 
they  would  gladly  have  taken  pofrefTion  of 
it^  even  for  the  few  months  the  captain  had 
leave  of  abfence  j  but  this  was  not  the  cafe, 
and  they  made  t}ieir  abode  at  the  par- 
fonage. 

The  falubrity  of  the  air  foon  reflored  to 
the  captain  his  wonted  health  and  ftrength  ; 
but  it  had  not  the  fame  effect  upon  his  wife. 
She  vifibly  drooped ;  though  flie  could 
affign  no  reafon  for  fo  doing,  and  anfwered 
to  the  anxious  enquiries  of  thofe  about  her, 
that  fhe  was  wholly  free  from  pain,  and 
never  felt  better.  Indeed  her  conftant 
cheerfulnefs  attefted  this  truth — but  flill 
(he  looked  ill;  and  whether  it  proceeded 
from  the  anxiety  fhe  had  endured,  or 
whether  from  fome  latent  malady,  fhe 
furvived  the  birth  of  her  third  child  but  a 
few  hours.  The  poor  babe  did  not  outlive 
her,  and  only  opened  its  eyes  to  clofe  them 
in  eternity. 

So 
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So  fliort  was  the  period  of  her  fufFermgs, 
fo  little  the  fpace  between  her  appearing 
with  her  family,  and  being  a  corpfe,  that 
for  many  hours,  the  captain  could  not  be- 
lieve the  reality  of  the  deprivation.  He 
continued  by  her  bed-fide,  and  dill  held 
her  hand  ;  but  at  length  the  truth  forced 
itfelf  upon  his  mind,  and  in  all  the  agonies 
of  certainty,  he  was  but  too  fenfible  that 
every  hope  was  over. 

For  feveral  days  he  could  not  be  per- 
fuaded  to  quit  the  chamber,  as  his  only 
confolation  was  in  looking  at  thofe  features 
ftill  fo  dear,  and  which  he  had  never  con- 
templated but  with  the  fondefl  affedion. 

Memory,  ever  mod  tenacious,  when 
mofl:  agonizing,  prefented  to  him  every 
circumftance  mod  intimately  connected 
with  the  objecl  of  his  regret.  Every  re- 
colleQed  deed — every  word — every  thought, 
marked  the  excellence  of  her  heart,  the 
flrength  of  her  judgment,  the  fincerity  of 
her  affedions.  The  more  he  contemplated, 
the  more  irreparable  was  his  lofs ;  and 
though  his   grief  was  neither    loud   nor 

ungo- 
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ungovernable,  it  prefented  to  him  a  dark 
pidure  of  the  future,  which  no  ray,  he 
thought,  could  illumine. 

At  length  the  day  of  the  funeral  arrived. 
— Thofe  who  have  wept  the  death  of  a 
beloved  friend,  know  but  too  well  how 
dreadful  is  that  moment,  which  feems  the 
final  feparation  of  all  which  remains. 
Whilfl  the  corpie  was  in  the  houfe,  he  had 
ftill  fomething  left,  fome  remnant  of  what 
muft  be  ever  dear — but  when  the  bell 
tolled  its  heavy  peal,  and  the  meafured  fteps 
of  the  attendants,  the  ill-concealed  buftle 
of  the  moment,  founded  on  his  ear,  his 
anguifh  could  be  reftrained  no  longer,  and 
groans  of  heart-felt  forrow  burfl  from  him. 
He  rufhed  into  the  room,  from  which  the 
corpfe  had  been  removed,  with  a  fort  of 
frenzied  hope  that  it  might  yet  be  there. 
He  did  not  proceed  many  fteps,  before  he 
was  arretted  by  the  unexpected  appearance 
of  his  children.  He  had  fcarcely  feen 
them  fmce  their  mother's  death — they 
were  {landing  by  the  fide  of  the  bed, 
weeping,  and  holding  each  other's  hands. 

He 
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He  fnatched  them  to  his  bofom,  and 
bedewed  them  with  convulfive  tears.  They 
wept  alfo  ;  but  Frederic,  trying  to  recover 
himfelf,  took  his  father's  hand,  begged  him 
not  to  cry^ — "  for  though  mamma  was 
dead,  flie  was  gone  to  be  very  happy — his 
grandpapa  told  him  fo,  who  always  fpoke 
the  truth.  But  will  you  go  to  grand- 
papa ?"  continued  he,  *'  you  can  confole 
him,  though  we  cannot  j  and  indeed  he  is 
very  unhappy."  The  captain  made  no 
anfwer — but  he  took  his  children  in  his 
hand,  and  repaired  to  the  ftudy.  He  found 
the  venerable  mourner  greatly — deeply 
afFeded ;  but  in  the  foothing  power  of 
religion  he  fought  relief;  and  in  the  cer- 
tainty that,  dreadful  to  him  as  was  the 
deprivation,  it  was  ordered  for  fome  wife 
end,  he  feemed  to  find  his  confolation, 
*'  That  gracious  being,''  faid  he,  "  who 
gives,  and  takes  away,  wills  only  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  his  creatures ;  and  however,  to 
our  finite  comprehenfion,  his  decrees  are 
obfcured  in  darknefs,  they  are  neverthelefs 
indifputably  right.  That  the  tender  mo- 
ther. 
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ther,  the  affeflionate  wife,  the  dutiful 
daughter,  fhould  be  taken  away,  whilft  a 
thoufand  worthlefs  beings  are  fpared,  is 
indeed  infcrutable ;  but  that  reh'ance  on 
eternal  wifdom,  which  is  our  bed  fupport, 
may  convince  us,  it  is  to  anfwer  the  wifeft 
purpofe.  The  great  Director  of  every 
event  cannot  err. — The  bitterefl  afflictions 
of  his  creatures  are  often  their  mofl:  puri- 
fying  trials.'*  By  converfations  fuch  as 
thefe,  the  good  old  man  endeavoured  to  lull 
the  deep  grief  of  his  fon  j  and  in  fome  mea- 
fure  he  fucceeded. 

The  children  of  a  wife  fo  beloved  were 
doubly  dear,  and  were  now  the  chief  com- 
panions of  their  father. 

From  the  fad  delight  he  tafted  in  their 
fociety,  he  was  firft  arouzed  by  notice  from 
the  war  office,  that  the  period  which  had 
been  allowed  him  for  recovering  his  health, 
was  elapfed ;  that  the  regiment  was  re- 
cruited, and  ordered  again  on  foreign  fer- 
vice.  He  received  this  information  with 
awakened  anguifh  ;  it  brought  to  his  re- 
coliedion    the    period,    when   in   happier 

times. 
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times,  his  beloved  Emma  had  prepared  to 
be  the  partner  of  his  fatigues  and  danger; 
when  with  cheerfulnefs  flie  fupported  in- 
conveniencies,  which  before  (lie  had  never 
known,  and  fubmitted  to  deprivations  few 
of  her  fex  could  have  borne.  His  lofs  in 
her  made  it  neceflary  for  him  to  relinquifh 
thefociety  of  his  children,  as  they  could  no 
longer  be  the  companions  of  his  wan- 
derings, without  that  maternal  care  which 
had  before  guarded  them.  Yet  to  leave 
them  was  to  deprive  himfelf  of  the  fweetefl: 
folace  his  widowed  flate  afforded. 

So  pure,  however,  was  his  affe^lion,  that 
all  feelings,  in  which  only  himfelf  was  con* 
cerned,  yielded  to  what  he  thought  their 
real  benefit.  To  leave  them  with  their 
grandfather,  feemed  the  only  plan  he  could 
adopt,  though  even  this  was  not  without 
objedions.  The  advanced  age,  and  retired 
fituation,  of  the  worthy  redlor,  which  pre- 
cluded alraoft  every  poffibihty  of  improve- 
ment, except  what  was  derived  from  him, 
were  confiderable  objedions :  yet  they  were 
more  than  counterbalanced,  by  the  parental 

care 
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care  and  uniform  attentions  he  knew  they 
would  experience. 

To  adjufl  thefe  matters,  fo  as  to  leave 
the  beloved  obje£ls  of  his  care  as  little 
as  poffible  expofed  to  the  cafualties  of  life, 
was  his  firfl:  and  chief  concern. 

The  propofal  of  leaving  them,  was  mofl 
delightful  to  their  grandfather ;  and  he 
promifed  all  the  attention  which  he  was  able 
to  impart.  "  Every  thing  in  regard  to 
their  education,**  he  faid,  "  fliould  be 
conduced  on  the  fame  plan  as  had  before 
been  purfued,  and  he  doubted  not  it  would 
be  attended  with  fimilar  fuccefs."  Nor 
did  his  fon  doubt  this— but  the  bitter  pang 
which  agitated  his  bofom,  when  he  refleded 
he  was  leaving  his  children  for  a  term  of 
years,  which  mud  be  indefinite,  fpoke  only 
the  anguifh  of  the  parent. 

The  period  of  his  departure  foon  arrived 
—the  chaife  drove  to  the  door — his  chil- 
dren clung  around  him  to  receive  a  lafl: 
embrace.  "  God  blefs,  and  preferve 
you  1"  faid  he,  with  emphafis,  as  he  lifted 
his  eyes  to  Heaven — a  tear  flood  in  them — 

it 
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it  trickled  down  his  cheek — he  bruflied  it 
haftily  away,  and  folding  the  beloved 
objeds  of  his  folicitude  in  an  agonized 
embrace,  he  threw  himfelf  into  the  chaife, 
and  ordered  the  pofiilion  to  drive  on. 

The  firfi:  objed  which  rouzed  him^  was 
not  calculated  to  calm  his  emotions — the 
road  wound  round  the  church-yard,  from 
which  a  quickfet  hedge  alone  feparated  it. 
In  one  corner,  a  neat  marble  ftone  had 
been  ereded  over  the  grave  of  his  [fainted 
Emma ;  his  eye  fixed  upon  it,  and  he  faw 
no  other  objed.  It  was  (haded  by  cyprefs, 
and  a  few  willows  had  been  recently  planted. 
The  rays  of  the  fun  fell  upon  them,  and 
fhone  upon  the  fpot  which  he  regarded 
with  fuch  veneration.  "  So  calm,  fo 
benign,"  faid  he,  ^*  were  the  rays  which 
burft  from  thy  bofom ;  no  flormy  paffions 
dwelt  there,  all  was  funihine,  innocence, 
and  peace — but  thou  art  gone !  no  ray  of 
thine  falls  on  my  widowed  heart.  Tet, 
we  (hall  meet—fhall  be  re-united  where 
death  never  points  his  barbed  dart,  and 
forrow  and  feparation  are  unknown.'* 

S  From 
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From  the  lethargy  of  grief  which  fol- 
lowed thefe  refledions,  he  was  firfl:  arouzed 
by  his  entrance  into  London.  He  had 
given  orders  to  be  driven  to  an  hotel  he 
had  long  frequented,  and  where,  in  his 
lad  fojourn,  he  was  accompanied  by  his 
Emma.  He  fighed  deeply,  as  every  re- 
colle6led  objed  prefented  her  to  his  ima- 
gination; and,,  in  all  the  bitternefs  of 
folitary  afflidion,  retired  to  his  apart- 
ment. 

He  bufied  himfelf  the  next  day  in 
making  purchafes  of  books,  kc,  for  his 
children,  and  fent  them  immediately  into 
the  country. 

The  few  arrangements  he  had  to  make, 
previous  to  his  departure,  were  foon 
finifhed ;  he  had  not,  as  before,  accom- 
modations to  fugged  for  a  beloved  wife; 
for  himfelf,  he  was  carelefs  of  all  indul- 
gencies  j  and  had  it  not  been  in  the  hope 
of  promoting  the  future  intereds  of  his 
children,  he  had  never  more  returned  to  the 
tumultuous  fcenes  of  war. 

The  period  of  his  departure  foon  ar- 
rived ; 
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Tived ;  he  joined  his  gayer  companions, 
and  wkh  anxious  wifhes  for  the  welfare 
of  his  ftill-remaining  treafures,  bade  a  long 
and  fad  adieu  to  England. 

As  the  expedition,  upon  which  he  was 
going,  was  kept  a  profound  fecret,  con- 
jedure  only  could  be  formed  cf  its  def- 
tination;  but  this  was  fo  various,  and 
fo  vague,  that  the  captain,  indifferent 
whither  he  was  tranfported,  as  he  mufl 
be  feparated  from  his  children,  fcarcely 
interefted  himfelf  to  think  about  it. 

In  the  mean  time,  his  ablence  was 
feverely  felt  at  the  parfonage ;  his  chil- 
dren, who  had  never  before  been  feparated 
from  him,  mourned  his  departure  with  the 
lincereft:  regret ;  but  the  kind  attentions  of 
their  grandfather,  was  their  beft  folace,  and 
in  a  few  weeks  reflored  them  to  that 
tranquillity  which  fo  peculiarly  belonged 
to  'their  age.  Tfiey  refumed  their  former 
employments,  and  their  former  amufements; 
and  though  they  always  fpoke  of  their 
father  with  the  fondeil  affedlion,  and  al- 
ready  looked    forward,    with    anticipated 

pleafure. 
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pleafure,  to  the  period  of  his  return,  yet 
they  enjoyed  the   intervening  time;    and 
happy  in  that  innocence  \\'hich  knows  no 
alloy,  and  thofe  pleafures  which  had  few 
drawbacks,    days,    weeks,    and     months 
paffed,  and  they  were  at  length  gratified  by 
letters  from  him.     Thefe  were  dated  Malta. 
He  fpoke  of  his  fituation  as  being  as  com- 
fortable as  he  could  expe^V,  and  repeated 
his    hopes    that   they   would   fo   condud 
themfelves,  as  to  make  the  tafk  impofed 
upon  their  grandfather  as  light  as  pofllble. 
"  Docility  and  attention,"  faid  he,  "  will 
take  from  the  fatigue  of  inftrudlion,  and 
not  only  be  the  beft  means  of  fecuring  your 
own  improvement,  but  fhew  your  venerable 
inftrudor  that  you  are  fenfible  of  all  the 
obligations  you  owe  him.      You  cannot, 
at  prefent,  appreciate  the  value  of  many 
things  you  are  required  to  learn  ;  do  not, 
therefore,  becaufe  you  fee  no  immediate  , 
benefit  refult  from  your  ftudies,  deem  them 
of  no  importance  ;  time  and  circumflances 
will  develope  their  utility,  and  make  you 
hereafter  rejoice,  that  the  important  period 

of. 
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of  youth,  has  not  been  paffed  in  idle 
amufements,  or  in  purfuits  fuperficially 
acquired." 

Frederic  and  Emma  were  equally  de- 
lighted at  receiving  thefe  aflurances  of 
their  father's  fafety  and  remembrance,  and 
they  refpefted  too  highly  his  counfels,  not 
to  endeavour  to  follov^  them.  Their  con- 
du6i:  was  the  bed  proof  that  they  duly  ap- 
preciated  them,  and  gave  to  their  kind 
grandfather  the  highefl  fatisfadlion. 

Though  he  had  untertaken  the  charge 
of  them  with  pleafure,  there  had  been 
moments  when  he  had  doubted  his  ability 
to  bear  with  the  waywardnefs  of  childhood, 
and  the  high  fpirirs  of  youth  j  but  their 
condud  foon  difpelled  thefe  fears^  and 
made  the  office  he  had  charged  him/eif 
with,  an  office  only  of  pleafure.  Kind  and 
affedionate  in  their  difpofitions,  eager  upon 
all  occafions  to  exert  every  effort  to  pleafe, 
they  neither  by  inattention  nor  indocility 
increafed  the  labour  of  inflrudion.  Ac- 
cuftomed  to  love  thofe  with  whom  they 
lived,  though  they  preferved  the  tendered 

VOL.  II.  c  regard 
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regard  for  the  captain,  they  looked  up  to 
their  grandfather  as  the  being  from  whom 
they  were  to  derive  happinefs,  and  to  whom 
they  owed  gratitude.  This  was  no  effort  j 
they  loved,  as  much  as  they  refpeded  him, 
and  behaved  towards  him,  not  merely  with 
fondnefs,  but  with  thofe  uniform  attentions 
which  are  fo  peculiarly  grateful  in  declining 
life.  When  they  had  finifhed  their  ftudies, 
they  amufed  themfelves  either  in  the  gar- 
den or  in  rambles  about  the  fields.  They 
had  been  one  morning  walking  with  their 
grandfather,  who,  feeling  himfelf  fatigued, 
found  a  feat  under  a  fpreading  oak,  whilft 
his  gay  companions  amufed  themfelves  in 
gathering  flowers,  and  in  gambols  on  the 
grafs.  Whilft  they  were  thus  employed, 
a  party  of  children  paffed  from  the  village 
fchool,  to  all  of  whom  Frederic  was  known. 
"  Joe,"  faid  he,  to  a  flurdy  boy,  of  no 
pleafing  a^pecl,  *'  why  did  you  med^e 
with  that  linnet*s  nefl  in  cur  yew-tree 
hedge  ?  If  you  frighten  the  old  birds, 
they  will  forfake  the  neff,  and  then  the 
little  cnes  will  be  llarvedj  befide  Emma 
6  and 
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and   I  have  a  great  deal  of  pleafure  in 
watcWng  them.'* 

"  I'm  fure  I  didn't  meddle  with  them, 
Mafter  Frederic,'*  faid  the  boy,  in  fome 
confufion,  and  he  walked  on. 

"  Now  that  is  not  the  truth,*'  faid 
Frederic;  "  William  was  in  the  garden 
this  morning,  weeding  the  ftrawberries, 
and  he  faw  him  ;  he  was  going  to  take  the 
neft,  but  William  called  to  him  to  go 
away." 

"  I  hope  he  will  not  take  it,"  faid 
Emma,  in  a  voice  of  perturbation ;  *'  for 
I  love  the  old  birds,  and  I  am  almoft  furc 
they  are  the  fam_e  that  built  there  lafl  year, 
and  ufed  to  fing  fo  fweetly  under  dear 
Mamma's  window." 

"  Do  not  be  afraid,"  replied  Frederic ; 
*^  1  will  take  care  and  watch,  and  Wil- 
liani  has  promifed  me  to  do  the  fame." 

Their  grandfather,  who  had  liftened  in 
filence  to  this  converfation,  now  told  them 
he  thought  it  was  time  to  return-;  they 
accordingly  directed  their  ftcps  to  the  par- 
Xonage. 

c  «  Various 
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Various  occupations  prevented  them 
from  obferving  the  objeds  of  their  care  on 
the  morrow,  but  the  following  morning 
they  went  early  to  the  hedge,  and  to  their 
infinite  grief,  found  the  neft  and  neftlings 
gone,  and  the  old  birds  fluttering  about  in 
great  diftrefs.  Joe  was  inftantly  believed 
to  be  the  purloiner,  and  William,  to  con- 
sole his  young  mafter  and  miflrefs,  as  he 
called  the  children,  undertook  to  make  him 
.give  up  his  booty. 

Immediately  after  breakfaft,  he  fet  off 
on  his  expedition,  accompanied  by  Frederic 
and  Emma.  It  was  a  delightful  morning 
in  the  beginning  of  May — the  air  was 
calm,  and  vegetation  wore  its  gayeft  tints. 
The  lark,  as  he  foared  in  the  funfhine, 
<:arolled  his  gayed  flrains,  which  were  not 
interrupted  by  a  pafling  breeze.  "-  Ah  !'* 
faid  Emma,  as  flie  liftened,  and  a  tear  flood 
in  her  eye,  "  our  dear  linnets  fung  almofl 
as  well,  before  they  lofl  their  little  ones." 
Her  brother  endeavoured  to  comfort  her 
with  the  hope  of  yet  recovering  the 
neft  J     flie    faid,     "   llie    feared    if   they 

did. 
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did,   the   old   ones   would   not   return  to 
it." 

The  cottage  In  which  Joe's  father  re- 
fided,  was  on  the  fkirts  of  the  common  ; 
and  Frederic,  v^hen  they  came  in  fight  of 
it,  ran  before  with  impatient  indignation. 
Two  ragged,"  half  ftarved  children,  were 
playing  at  the  door — "  Where  is  your 
brother  ?'*  demanded  Frederic,  haftily. 

"  I  don't  know,"  anfwered  one  of  the 
children ;  *'  he  and  daddy  have  been  out 
thefe  two  days,  and  mammy  is.  goae  witk. 
Kttie  Bill." 

William  was  by  this  time  advanced  to 
the  cottage,  and  having  afked  the  famt 
queftion,  he  received  a  (imilar  anfwer. 

«  Well,"  faid  he,  ''  I  hardly  know  how 
to  believe  that,  for  I  durfl:  have  fworn  that 
young  rogue  took  the  neft,  for  he  is  one  of 
the  vagranteft  boys  in  the  village.  How- 
fomdever,  if  tis'nt  he,  'tis  fome  one  elfe ; 
but  he  is  more  likely  than  any  body  I 
know."  He  then  turned  to  th^  children, 
and  afked  them,  in  a  Hern  tone,  if  they 
fpoke  the  truth. 

c  3  «  I  tell 
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**  I  tell  you,"  faid  the  elder  boy,  "  they 
went  the  day  before  yeflerday,  and  mammy 
did*nt  come  home  lad  night.  Jem  and  me 
were  main  hungry,  for  we  had  nothing 
to  eat,  only  we  found  a  cruft  in  the  cup- 
board.'* 

"  Poor  things!"  faid  Emma,  and  putting 
her  hand  in  her  pocket,  (he  drew  out  a 
penny.  She  gave  it  to  the  children,  and 
then  departed,  much  difappointed  at  this 
termination  of  her  hopes.  She  could  not 
help  watching  the  old  birds  the  whole  day  ; 
and  their  grief  feemed  fo  evident,  that  (he 
faid,  "  ihe  was  fure,  if  thofe  who  had  taken 
the  neft  had  any  idea  of  it,  they  would 
never  have  touched  it.*'  Her  brother  thought 
the  fame ;  but  though  h^  did  not  like  to 
indulge  fufpicions,  he  could  not  help  be- 
lieving Joe  was  the  culprit. 

A  few  days  after,  as  they  were  wan- 
dering  about  the  fields  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
parfonage,  Emma  exprefled  a  defire  for 
fome  very  beautiful  woodbines,  which  were 
twined  round  an  oak  in  the  hedge.  Her 
brother,  ever  ready  to  obh'ge  her,  imme- 
diately 
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diately  climbed  the  tree,  and  was  dcf^ 
cending  with  the  flowers  in  his  hand,  when 
he  difcovered  in  the  hawthorn  hedge,  a 
bird's  neft.  He  flopped  to  look  at  it,  but 
what  was  his  indignant  regret,  when  he 
recognifed  the  linnet's  neft,  which  had 
been  the  fubjed  of  fo  much  concern.  The 
little  birds  were  ftill  in  it,  but  they  were 
lying  on  their  backs,  with  their  bills 
open,  and  had  evidently  been  ftarved  to 
death. 

"  Is  it  poffible,''  faid  Frederic,  '*  that 
anybody  could  be  fo  inhuman.  Whoever 
they  were,  they  muft  have  done  it  from 
mere  wantonnefs.'' 

"  They  did  not  fee  the  old  birds,"  faid 
Emma,  wiping  her  eyes ;  "  they  had  no 
idea  of  what  they  fufFered."  She  took  the 
neft,  and  covered  her  frock  over  it.  **  It 
is  not  polTible,"  faid  fhe,  "  the  old  birds 
fhould  know  them  now — if  they  could — ** 
here  her  tears  flowed  afrefli.  They  re- 
turned to  the  parfonage,  and  related  to 
their  grandfather  all  which  had  pafled. 

c  4  Joe 
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Joe  and  his  father  returned  the  next 
day ;  but  the  former,  who  was  very  ill 
with  a  fprain  he  had  received  in  his  hip, 
protefled  in  fuch  a  folemn  manner,  he  had 
not  even  touched  the  neft,  that  Frederic  no 
longer  fufpeded  him  :  the  matter  was  given 
up,  and  in  a  fhort  time  almofl:  forgotten. 
A  trifling  circumftance,  however,  brought 
the  truth  to  light ;  and  was  one  proof 
more,  amongfl  the  many  which  daily  occur, 
that  the  wicked  are  always  liable  to  de- 
letion, even  when  they  think  themfelves 
mod  fecure. 

The  firft  of  June  was  Emma's  birth  day, 
and  in  order  to  pleafe  and  gratify  her,  her 
grandfather  had  invited  many  of  the  little 
villagers  to  fpend  the  day  at  the  parfonage. 
Amongfl:  them  was  a  coufiri  of  Joe's, 
whofe  induflry,  good  temper,  and  other 
excellent  qualities,  made  him  generally 
efteemed  and  beloved.  Joe  alone  hated 
him — he  felt  the  virtues  of  his  coufm  the 
ftrongefl;  reproach  of  his  own  vices,  and  he 
never  faw  him  but  to  feel  fo  aba(hed  in  his 

prefence, 
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pfrefence,  that,  at  length,  he  never  willingly 
faw  him  at  all.  It  however,  fo  happened, 
that  one  afternoon  they  accidentally  met — 
Joe  would  have  avoided  his  coufin,  but  it 
was  not  poflible.  His  intention  v/as  vi- 
fible— and  Jatnes  accofled  him  with  that 
friendfhip  which  upon  all  occafions  diftin-- 
guiihed  him. 

**  Joe,"  faid  he,  "  where  do  you  con- 
trive to  hide  yourfelf?     I  never  fee  you ' 
either  at  play  or  at  work/' 

"  I  don't  know/'  anfwered  Joe,  furlily, 
'^  father  makes  me  work  fometimes,  though 
I  can  tell  you,  I  am  not  very  fond  of  it  .5 
but  1  am  going  this  afternoon  to  the  fairj, 
and  we  (hall  (lay  two  days,  fo  I  (hall  have  a 
little  time  there  for  play,  for  I  have  no 
great  matters  now,  father  is  fo  ill-tem- 
pered." 

"  But  you  do  not  mean  to  take  that 
bird's  nefl  with  you,  do  you  ?  what  will 
you  do  with  it? 

'  Joe,  who  had  covered  the  neft  with  a 

ragged    piece  of  canvas   which  was   tied 

round  him,  thought  he  had  fo  concealed  it, 

c  5  that 
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that  it  was  impoffible  his  coufin  fhould 
difcover  it.  He  was  much  difconcerted  by 
this  fpeeeh,  for  he  did  not  recolledt  that 
the  chirping  of  the  poor  deferted  little 
birds  might  betray  him. 

"  Why,  I  fuppofe  it's  nothing  to  you  ; 
you  might  as  well  be  minding  your  bufi- 
nefs,  as  enquiring  after  things  which  do 
not  concern  you ;  and  I  can  tell  you, 
I  Ihall  anfwer  none  of  your  queftions.'* 

So  faying,  he  ran  home ;  and  left  his 
coufin  to  lament  the  fate  of  the  poor  birds, 
which,  as  he  was  a  kind-hearted  boy,  he 
fmcerely  did. 

Now  Joe  had  long  wifhed  for  the  nefl:, 
and  the  prohibition  of  Frederic  had  rather 
increafed  than  checked  this  wifli  5  he  feared 
if  he  deferred  it,  he  ihould  not  be  able  to 
take  it  at  all ;  he  therefore  fauntered 
towards  the  parfonage,  and  feeing  no  one 
in  the  garden,  took  the  nefl:,  and  hafl:ened 
home  with  it ;  but  his  difficulty  now  was, 
what  to  do  with  it;  he  was  certain  Fre- 
deric would  mifs,  and  come  to  him  to 
enquire  for  it,  for  whicji  reafoa  he  dared 

not 
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not  leave  it  with  his  little  brother,  nor  put 
it  any  where,  where  it  might  poflibly  be 
feen  j  in   fhort,  now  he  was  in  poffeffioix 
of  it,  he  heartily  wifhed  he  had  not  taken 
it ;  and  as  his  father  foon  after  returned, 
and  faid  he  was  ready  to  fet  off,  Joe  ran 
with  the  utmoft  precipitation,  and  put  the 
nefl  in   the  hedge  of  an  adjoining  field, 
leaving  the  poor  birds  to  ftarve  without 
compundion.      Anxious    that    the     nefl: 
fhould  not  be  feen,  or  at  lead  that  it  fhould 
appear  to  have  been  built  there,  he  afcended 
a  tree,  in  order  to  get  down  by  its  branches, 
and  reach  the  middle  of  the  hedge.     This 
he  effedled— and   had   re-afcended,  whea 
the  found  of  his  father's  voice  urged  hinx 
to  jump  in  hafte^from  the  topmoft  bough; 
he  had  frequently  done  the  fame,  and  had 
no  fear,  but  whether  he  took  lefs  care  than 
ufual,  or  his  foot  flipped  before  he  had 
made  his  fpring,  he  fell  with  fuch  violence, 
as  bccafioned  him  confiderable  pain.     He 
tried  to   rife— but  for  fome  minutes-  was 
unable.    At  that  moment  his  coufin  pafled, 
c  6  a&d 
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and  with  great  good-nature  afked  what  was 
the  matter  with  him. 

He  anfwered,  he  had  hurt  himfelf  fo 
much  in  jumping  from  the  tree,  he  could 
hardly  walk. 

"  Take  hold  of  my  arm,  then,'* 
He  did  fo,  and  they  reached  the  cottage ; 
he  was  in  a  great  deal  of  pain,  but  his 
eagernefs  to  go  to  the  fair  made  him  con- 
ceal it  as  well  as  he  could,  and  foon  after 
he  and  his  father  fet  off.  It  was  with  the 
utmofl  difficulty,  and  increafing  pain,  that 
he  was  able  to  walk ;  his  father  was  angry 
that  he  lagged  behind,  and  two  or  three 
times  threatened  to  fend  him  back — in  vain 
he  exerted  himfelf — every  ftep  made  him 
worfe  J  and  when,  at  length,  he  arrived  at 
his  coufm's,  he  was  obliged  to  aik  leave  to 
go  to  bed.  This  was  readily  granted ;  and 
he  lay  in  dreadful  pain,  unable  to  fleep, 
equally  kept  awake  by  what  he  fufFered, 
and  the  noify  merriment  of  the  guefts 
below.  He  now  bitterly  lamented  having 
taken  the  neft,  and  as  he  lay  crying  by  him- 
felf. 
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felf,  inflead  of  enjoying  the  pleafures,  which 
otherwife  he  might  have  fhared,  he  deter- 
mined, if  ever  he  vi^as  well  again,  he  would 
no  more  commit  the  bad  anions  which  had 
hitherto  marked  his  life. 

During  the  time  he  was  at  his  coufin's, 
he  was  unable  to  rife.  The  long  walk  had 
increafed  the  pain  and  inflammation  in  his 
hip ;  and  though  his  aunt  rubbed  it  with 
opodeldoc,  which  in  fome  meafure  relieved 
it,  he  was  obliged  to  return  in  the  butcher's 
cart. 

Every  one  was  amazed  to  fee  how  he 
was  altered  :  his  mother  went  to  the  neigh- 
bouring apothecary  to  beg  fomething  for 
him,  and  to  requeft  the  gentleman  to  fee 
him.  He  went  to  the  cottage,  and  after 
examining  the  hurt,  faid,  "  the  boy  would 
be  lame  all  his  life."  This  was  dreadful 
information,  and  Joe  wept  bitterly.  His 
mother,  who  had  neither  inclination  nor 
leifure  for  nurfing,  fcolded  him  perpetually 
for  the  trouble  he  gave  her ;  at  length  be 
was  fo  weak  and  low,  that  the  apothecary 
faid;  he  ought  to  have  fomething  nouriihing. 

His 
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His  parents  had  nothing  of  the  kind  to  give 
him,  and  therefore  thought  of  applying  at 
the  parfonage. 

It  was  on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  when 
the  little  group  were  aflembled,  that  Joe's 
mother  arrived.  Mr,  Waller  kindly  en^ 
quired  what  was  the  matter  with  her 
fon. 

**  Why  Sir/'  replied  the  woman,  '^  I 
believe  fomething  of  a  fall,  but  he's  always 
in  one  mifchief  or  another  ;  and  as  far  as  I 
can  learn,  he  is  like  to  be  lame  of  this  all 
his  life/' 

*•  But  why  did  you  not  look  to  it 
fooner,  and  afk  for  help  ?  perhaps  fome- 
thing might  have  relieved  it,  if  it  had  been 
applied  at  firfl:." 

"  So  I  faid.  Sir ;  and  I  wlfhed  to  ax 
advice  of  your  honour's  houfekeeper,  but 
1  don't  know  why,  Joe  would  never  let 
me. 

At  this  moment  Frederic  and  James  en- 
tered the  room. 

«  How  is  Joe?*'  a{ked  the  latter,  ad- 
drefling  the  woman. 

«^  How?'* 
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"  How  ?"  continued  fhe,  "  bad  enough. 
I'm  like  to  have  to  nurfe  him  half  his  Ufe, 
and  the  other  half,  I  fuppofe  he  will  b« 
good  for  nothing." 

"  Do  you  know  how  he  got  his  hurt  I" 
afked  Mr.  Waller. 

"  Sir/'  faid  James,  ''  he  was  jumping 
from  the  oak  which  (lands  in  the  hedge  of 
Farmer  Sutton's  five  acre  clofe,  and  he 
fprained  his  hip,  and  then  walked  with  his 
father  to  the  fair.'* 

"  Why  that,'*  faid  Frederic,  thought- 
fully, "  is  the  oak  which  I  climbed  to  get 
Emma  fome  flowers,  when  I  faw  our  poor 
dead  linnet's  neft." 

*'  Fve  a  fort  of  notion,"  replied  James, 
"  he'd  been  after  a  neft,  for  I  know  he  had 
one  that  day,  only  he  would  not  let  me 
fee  it." 

"  Oh !  grandpapa,"  exclaimed  Fre- 
deric, "  it  mud  then  have  been  he  who 
took  our  linnet's  neft,  though  he  told  me 
he  did  not  touch  it;  and  if  fo,  he  was 
rightly  punilhed  for  telling  fuch  a  falfe- 
hoodj  I  dg-not  mean,  neither,"  added 

he. 
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he,  thoughtfully,  "  that  he  fhould  have 
been  quite  fo  much  hurt,  if  he  is  likely  to 
be  lame  all  his  life,  but  it  was  very  cruel  of 
him  to  take  it." 

The  woman  enquired  the  particulars  of 
the  affair,  which  {he  was  inftantly  informed 
of  i  and  having  received  what  fhe  came  for, 
fhe  departed,  faying  as  fhe  went,  "  if  (he 
could  believe  Joe  had  been  fo  wicked,  flie 
would  get  his  father  to  drub  him  foundly, 
ill  as  he  was." 

"When  fhe  was  gone,  Frederic  enquired 
of  James  all  he  knew  of  the  matter,  and 
could  no  longer  doubt  who  was  the  real 
purloiner  of  the  birds }  and  though  his 
refentment  was  much  fubdued  by  what  had 
been  fuffered,  the  adion,  and  the  deceit 
which  followed,  were  fo  wicked,  that  he 
could  think  of  little  elfe.  He  told  Emma 
the  difcovery- — fhe  hardly  believed  it,  and 
did  not  think  even  Joe  would  have  been  . 
guilty  of  fuch  a£lions. 

The  day  paifed  in  much  feflivity,  and  the 
little  group  feparated  in  the  evening  to  their 
refpedive  homes. 

The 
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The  next  morning  after  breakfaft,  Mr. 
Waller  propofed  to  his  grandchildren  to 
walk  and  fee  Joe.  Emma  would  gladly 
have  been  excufed,  for  fhe  faid,  "  as  he 
was  fo  ill,  file  did  not  wifli  to  feem  unkind 
to  him,  and  he  was  fuch  a  wicked  boy,  it 
was  impoflible  to  like  him.'^ 

Her  grandfather  repeated  his  wifli  for 
her  company,  and  fhe  made  no  farther  ob- 
jedion. 

Before  they  reached  the  cottage,  they 
heard  the  voice  o-f  Joe's  father,  talking  in 
a  loud  and  angry  tone — and  they  fooa 
diflinguilhed  enough  of  his  converfation,  to 
find  it  was  diredled  to  his  fon.  Some  of 
the  younger  children  were  at  the  door,  and 
feeing  who  was  advancing,  ran  to  tell  their 
father.  He,  imagining  they  were  coming 
on  account  of  the  theft  Joe  had  committed, 
left  the  cottage  abruptly  by  another  door, 
and  when  Mr.  Waller  entered,  he  found 
it  deferted  by  all  but  Joe.  He  was  fitting 
in  an  old  wicker  chair  by  the  fide  of  the 
hearth,  very  pale,  and  much  altered.     He 

was.. 
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was  crying  and  fobbing  in  a  mofl:  violent 
manner  i — Mr.  Waller  afked  him  how  he 
did,  but  he  could  make  no  anfwer  but  by 
his  tears.  Taking  a  chair,  and  fitting 
down  by  him,  the  good  old  gentleman  thus 
addrefled  him.  **  If  I  did  not  think  your 
fufFerings  were  wholly  the  confequence  of 
your  bad  condud,  I  fhould  at  this  moment 
fmcerely  pity  you  ;  but  as  it  is,  I  can  only 
tell  you,  that  if  you  purfue  the  evil  courfe 
which  hitherto  you  have  run,  what  you 
now  fuffer  will  be  light,  in  comparifon  of 
what  you  may  have  to  endure.  Frederic 
requeued  you  not  to  take  the  neft,  becaufe 
he  and  his  fifter  wifhed  to  preferve  the 
birds ;  after  promifmg  that  you  would 
not,  you  took  them,  and  then  cruelly  left 
them  to  ftarve.  The  accident  which  hap- 
pened to  you,  and  which  I  find  you  are 
likely  to  fuffer  from  a  long  while,  if  not  for 
your  whole  life,  may  teach  you  that  every 
evil  adion  brings  its  punifliment  j  and 
though  you  flatter  yourfelf  guilty  deeds 
are  often  unfeen  and  unknown,  be  aifured 

there 
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there  is  an  eye  which  is  never  clofed,  and 
a  being  from  whom  nothing  is  hid,  how- 
ever fecretly  committed.'* 

Joe,  in  a  voice  fcarcely  articulate,  faid  he 
was  very  forry  for  what  he  had  done,  and 
would  never  more  either  tell  a  lie,  or 
take  what  did  not  belong  to  him. 

*'  I  hope/'  faid  Mr.  Waller,  *'  you 
will  adhere  to  that  refolution  ;  your  hap- 
pinefs  and  refpedability  in  this  hfe  depend 
upon  it,  and  that  which  is  of  far  greater 
importance,  can  never  be  infured  without 
it— I  mean  the  happinefs  of  a  world  to 
come ;  for  there,  the  wicked  never  enter — 
there,  the  offending  culprit  finds  no  ad* 
miffion." 

''  As  he  is  forry  for  what  he  has  done, 
I  forgive  him,  grandpapa,  with  all  my 
heart,"  cried  Frederic. 

*'  And  fo  do  I,"  faid  Emma ;  "  and  We 
will  do  every  thing  we  can  to  make  him 
well." 

"  You  are  very  kind,  my  dear  children ; 
and  I  hope  Joe  will  get  well,  and  convince 
us  he  is  deferving  of  forgivenefs.     He  has 

fuffcred 
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fuftered  already  a  great  deal,  and  will, 
perhaps,  fuffer  much  more,  but  what  we 
ean  do  to  relieve  him,  we  will." 

Joe  thanked  them,  and  faid  he  had  en- 
dured  fo  much,  he  hoped  the  v/orfl  was 
over,  for  he  had  no  eafe,  night  nor  day, 

Mr.  Waller  exhorted  him  to  patience, 
and  promifed  to  fee  him  frequently  till 
he  was  better.  They  foon  after  returned 
to  the  parfonage,  difcourfing,  as  they  went 
along,  upon  the  exemplary  punifliment 
which  had  followed  Joe's  crime. 

Mr.  Waller  failed  not  in  his  promife  to 
vifit  him  frequently,  and  fent  him  vidluals 
and  other  neceflaries.  It  was  long  before 
he  was  able  to  move  without  affiftancej 
his  fufferings  were  greatly  increafed  by  the 
confcioufnefs  of  having  deferved  them,  and 
the  reproaches  and  unkindnefs  of  his  pa- 
rents. They  grumbled  at  the  trouble  he 
gave  them,  and  the  expence  which  his 
illnefs  occafioned  ;  and  very  often,  when 
his  father  came  home  intoxicated,  and 
found  him  fitting  in  the  wicker  chair,  he 
would  beat  him,  and  defire  him  to  get  up 

and. 
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and  work,  and  not  expecl  to  be  main- 
tained in  idlenefs.  This  treatment  at 
length  became  fo  frequent,  that  his  fpirits 
were  quite  broken,  and  had  it  not  been  for 
the  kindnefs  of  Emma  and  Frederic,  he 
would  have  been  without  confolation  ;  but 
they  ufed  to  read  to  him,  to  carry  him 
victuals,  and  endeavour  to  folace  and  com- 
fort him. 

One  morning  when  they  entered,  he 
was  crying — they  very  kindly  afked  the 
caufe.  He  told  them  he  thought  if  he 
had  a  pair  of  crutches,  he  could  get  out^ 
and  he  had  afked  his  father  to  buy  him  a 
pair. 

«  And  what  did  he  fay?"  afked  Fre- 
deric. 

"  Why  Sir,  he  told  me,  if  he  did  buy 
me  a  pair,  they  fhould  be  to  break  my 
h^ad  with,  and  that  I  muft  earn  the  money, 
before  I  afked  for  any  thing/' 

*^  Well,"  faid  Frederic,  "  do  not  cry 
any  more  about  that ;  grandpapa  I  know 
is  going  to  Mr.  JollifFs,  the  carpenter,  this 
morning,  and  for  fear  he  fhould  be  gone, 

I  will 


46  VIRTUE  ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS. 

I  will  run  acrofs  the  fields^  and  afk  him  to 
get  you  a  pair.  I  (hall  not  be  five  minutes, 
and  Emma,  1  know,  will  ftay  till  I  come 
back." 

So  faying,  he  fet  off,  and  was  not  long 
before  he  returned. 

"  Well,"  faid  he,  as  foon  as  he  reco- 
vered his  breath,  "  you  may  depend  upon 
having  a  pair  in  a  day  or  two  ;  grandpapa 
has  promifed  me,  and  you  know  he  never 
breaks  his  word." 

The  next  morning  but  one,  the  crutches 
were  brought,  and  Joe  managed  to  go  to 
the  parfonage  very  tolerably.  '^  He  came 
there,"  he  faid,  "  firft,  becaufe  he  had  fo 
much  to  thank  Mr.  Waller,  and  Mafter 
and  Mils  Percival  for,  and  he  hoped  if 
they  could  employ  him  in  any  little  matter, 
they  would.  He  thought  he  could  weed, 
and  do  any  thing  of  that  fort,  which  did  not 
require  him  to  (land." 

Mr.  Waller  was  much  pleafed  to  fee  in 
him  this  induftrious  inclination,  and  telling 
him  he  might  flop  and  get  his  dinner, 
added,  "  if  be  would  really  give  up  his 

bad 
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bad    propenfities,   he  might  depend  upon 
meeting  with  encouragement." 

He  did  not  return  home  till  night,  and 
then  felt,  as  he  hobbled  back,  that  he  had 
not  fpent  fo  happy  a  day  for  many  weeks* 
He  was  the  next  morning  to  begin  weeding,, 
and  he  arofe  as  foon  as  it  was  light ;  he 
continued  at  his  work  very  attentively  till 
the  ufual  hour  of  leaving  off;  and  then, 
though  from  his  long  confinement  and 
fufferings  he  was  much  weakened,  and 
confequently  very  tired,  yet  his  mind  was 
fo  much  more  cheerful  than  it  had  ever 
been  before,  that  when  he  laid  down  his 
weary  head  at  night,  he  felt  happy  in  the 
confcioufnefs  that  he  had  committed  no 
aQion  in  the  courfe  of  the  day,  for  which 
he  had  occafion  to  be  afhamed.  He  con- 
tinued to  purfue  the  fame  condu£l,  and 
was  foon  by  experience  convinced,  how 
much  happier  are  the  good  than  the  wicked. 
Yet  he  often  felt  very  feverely  the  con* 
fequences  of  his  former  bad  condud,  not 
only  in  the  pain  and  lamenefs  of  his  hip, 
but  from  the  opinion  which  almoft  every 

one 
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one  in  the  village,  except  his  friends  at  the 
parfonage,  dill  had  of  him.  Some  faid  his 
amendment  was  only  afiumed^  the  better  to 
deceive;  others^  that  he  vs^as  not  really- 
lame,  but  pretended  to  be  fo,  that  he  might 
not  be  obliged  to  work  hard ;  and  never 
was  an  orchard  robbed,  or  any  mifdemea- 
nour  committed,  of  which  he  was  not 
believed  to  be  the  chief  depredator.  He 
bore  all  thefe  charges  and  the  taunts  of  his 
companions  with  filent  regret,  but  fome- 
times  his  patience  was  exhaufted,  and  his 
indignation  arouzed. 

As  he  was  returning  from  his  work  one 
evening,  fomewhat  later  than  ufual,  he 
pafled  an  orchard  belonging  to  a  farmer, 
whofe  fon  was  more  than  commonly  ran- 
corous againft  him.  The  path  was  not 
much  frequented,  but  it  was  the  fhorteft 
way  to  the  cottage.  As  he  pafled  along, 
two  fine  apples,  which  had  fallen  from  the 
tree,  lay  in  the  road ;  he  picked  them  up, 
with  the  intention  of  eating  them.  They 
were  quite  ripe,  and  to  him,  who  was 
hot    and     thirfty,     offered     a  .  delicious 

treat. 
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treat.  He  held  them  in  his  hand,  and  was 
lifting  them  to  his  mouth,  "  no/*  iaid  he, 
fuddenly  recolleding  himfelf,  "  I  will  not 
touch  them  ;  if  any  one  (houid  fee  me, 
they  would  fay  I  had  ftolen  them.**  He 
dropped  them  from  his  hand — at  the  fame 
moment,  he  felt  a  violent  blow  acrofs  hi$ 
Ihoulders,  which  almofl;  threw  him  to  the 
ground.  He  turned  InP^antly,  and  per* 
ceived  the  farmer's  fen.  His  lamenefs, 
his  forbearance,  all  were  forgotten — he 
fprang  at  the  boy,  and  with  one  blow  le- 
velled him  to  the  ground. 

•'  What  do  you  mean,"  fald  Joe,  who 
had  now  time  to  recover  breath,  *'  by 
ftriking  me  in  that  manner  ?'* 

His  antagonifl  made  no  anfwer,  but  by 
fcreaming  fo  violently,  as  foon  brought 
his  father  to  him.  He  enquired  the  caufe 
of  the  uproar,  and  vv^as  informed,  his  fon 
had  (truck  Joe  for  dealing  apples. 

Joe  protefted  he  had  not  ftolen  any ; 
the  two,  which  (till  lay  by  him,  he  found 
in  the  road,  and  there  he  meant  to  leave 
them. 

VOL.  II,  t>  «  A  very 
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"  A  very  likely  ftory,  indeed,  that," 
faid  the  farmer,  "  in  fuch  as  you,  whom 
every  body  knows  to  be  one  of  the  greateft: 
thieves  in  the  village." 

"  I  have  (lolen  nothing  from  you,*'  faid 
Joe,  indignantly,  and  taking  up  his  crutch, 
was  walking  home  ;  but  the  farmer,  whofe 
paflions  this  anfwer  had  inflamed,  feized  it, 
and  giving  him  feveral  fevere  blows,  told 
him  "  they  might  cure  him  of  thieving,  and 
reward  him  not  only  for  the  apples  he  had 
then  taken,  but  for  what  he  had  got  two 
nights  before,  when  the  orchard  was  almofl 
flripped.'' 

Joe  had  no  redrefs ;  and  as  he  crawled 
home,  fmarting  with  pain,  and  covered  with 
brulfes,  he  thought  it  very  cruel  to  fufFer 
thus,  when  he  was  innocent.  He  did  not 
know,  till  experience  taught  him,  that  thofe 
who  have  once  been  wicked,  muft  live  a 
long  time  in  the  mofl:  exemplary  manner, 
before  they  can  acquire  a  good  name ;  and 
even  then,  there  will  always  be  ill-tempered, 
malicious  perfons,  who  would  much  rather 
remember  evil  actions,  than  good. 

As 
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As  he  entered  the  cottage,  he  was  ob- 
ferved  by  his  father,  who  was,  as  ufual, 
much  intoxicated. 

"  What!"  faid  he,  "  you  have  been  at 
your  old  tricks  j  you'll  never  leave  them 
ofF,  I  believe,  till  you  get  your  neck 
broke.'* 

Joe  made  no  anfvver,  but  taking  from 
bis  pocket  a  piece  of  bread,  which  Emma, 
had  given  him,  ate  it,  and  went  to  bed. 

His  face  the  next  morning,  was  fo 
fwollen,  that  as  foon  as  Frederic  entered 
the  garden,  he  obferved  it,  and  enquired 
the  caufe.  He  was  told  the  whole  affair, 
and  as  the  good  conduct  of  Joe  had  entirely 
obliterated  from  the  mind  of  Frederic  every 
bad  impreffion,  he  was  quite  indignant  at 
fuch  unjufl  condud,  and  declared  he  would 
immediately  inform  his  grandpapa,  who, 
he  hoped,  would  treat  the  farmer  as  he  de- 
fer ved. 

"  You   are    very  kind-hearted,  mafter 

Frederic,*'  faid  Joe  j    "  but   there's   very 

few   people   fhew   me  any   kindnefs,    but 

what  I  meet  herej  however,  whilft  I  do 

D  2  nothing 
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nothing   bad,  it   does  not   fo  much  hurt 


me. 


Frederic  was  too  hearty  in  the  caufe,  to 
defer  the  retribution  he  thought  due ;  he 
ran  to  his  grandfather,  and  folicited  his 
Intereft.  Mr.  Waller  very  readily  under- 
took to  fpeak  to  the  farmer,  but  at  the  fame 
time  aflured  his  grandfon,  he  had  no  very 
fanguine  hopes  of  fuccefs.  The  event 
proved  he  was  right ;  the  farmer,  in  anfwer 
to  all  that  was  urged  in  favour  of  Joe, 
mentioned  his  notorious  charader,  and 
faid,  it  was  very  unlikely  fuch  a  boy  fhould 
change  all  of  a  fudden,  and  become  good, 
only  becaufe  he  had  a  lame  hip. 

Frederic,  who  was  prefent,  v/as  very 
angry  to  hear  his  favourite  fo  defamed, 
and  warmly  declared  he  would  anfwer  for 
Joe's  honefly,  adding,  ''  it  was  very  hard 
the  poor  fellow  fliould  always  be  fufpedled, 
becaufe  he  had  once  been  bad.'* 

**  As  to  that,  Mafler  Frederic,"  replied 
the  farmer,  *'  1  take  you  to  be  no  great 
judge ;  and  it  does  not  look  well  in  you  to 
defend  fuch  a  ragamuffin.'* 

7  Frederic, 
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Frederic,  the  colour  mounting  to  his 
cheeks,  was  beginning  an  angry  reply,  but 
his  grandfather  flopped  him,  by  mildly 
faying,  "  it  is  I,  Mr.  Sandford,  who  in 
this  cafe,  wifh  to  defend  him,  becaufe  I 
think  him  injured.  You  are  right  in  your 
idea,  that  the  wicked  are  objeds  of  deteft- 
ation,  but  we  fhould  always  remember  that 
the  penitent  and  reformed  have  the  ftrongefl 
claim  to  our  protedion  and  kindnefs." 

"  Why,  as  to  the  matter  of  that.  Sir, 
I  make  bold  to  differ  from  you ;  for  at 
that  rate,  we  fhould  have  nothing  but 
rogues  and  vagabonds  in  the  place.  My 
idea  is,  that  a  thief  and  a  liar  are  never  to 
be  trufted ;  and  what  I  fay,  is  this,  if  my 
dog  has  been  mad,  I  hang  him,  becaufe, 
though  he  may  feem  cured,  'tis  ten  to  one 
but  he  goes  mad  again." 

«  If,"  replied  Mr.  Waller,  «  your 
opinions  were  general,  how  fhould  we  ever 
be  able  to  live  in  the  world,  and  whom 
might  we  truft,  fmce,  I  fear,  there  are  few^ 
amongfl:  us,  who,  at  fome  time  or  other, 
have  not  committed  adions,  which  call 
j>  3  for 


54         VIRTUE  ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS. 

for  mercy  and  forgivenefs  ?  The  great 
pattern  of  all  excellence,  faid,  "  I  come 
not  to  call  the  lighteous,  but  fmners  to 
repentance;'*  and  if  he,  who  in  himfelf 
knew  not  iniquity,  was  thus  forgiving,  how 
much  more  ought  we  to  be,  who  have  in 
ourfelves  fuch  call  for  mercy  ? 

The  farmer  (hook  his  head  ;  and  faying 
it  was  very  good  do6lrine,  but  would  not 
do  in  life,  endeavoured  to  change  the  Tub- 
jed,  by  mentioning  fome  improvements  he 
was  making  in  his  farm,  and  requefted 
Mr.  Waller  to  look  at  them.  This  he 
readily  acceded  to ;  but  Frederic  would 
not  accompany  them — he  difliked  the  far- 
mer, and  cared  nothing  for  his  improve- 
ments j  and  taking  the  road  home,  he  met 
Emma,  to  whom  he  related  all  that  had 
pafTed.  She  thought  his  anger  againfl  the 
farmer  juft,  but  was  vexed  he  had  hh  his 
grandfather,  whofe  pleafure  in  their  fociety 
manifefted  itfelf  upon  every  occafion.  They 
fauntered  about,  till  they  faw  him  coming, 
and  then  ran  to  meet  him.  He  gently 
chid  Frederic  for  his  warmth,  and  told  him, 

it 
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it  was  by  .reafon  and  mildnefs  alone,  that 
he  could  ever  expe6l  to  change  or  corre<^ 
the  opinions  of  others. 

Little  that  was  remarkable  paffed  in  the 
five  fucceeding  years.  Letters  were  re- 
ceived with  more  punctuality  than  could 
have  been  expected,  whiHl  th^  captain 
remained  at  Malta  ;  but  when^,  inftead  oif 
returning  home,  as  he  had  expelled,  his 
regiment  was  moved  into  Egypt,  commu- 
nication became  more  difficult.  Yet  no 
opportunity  was  omitted  on  either  fide,  of 
writing.  The  fond  father,  from  the  fpe- 
cimens  he  received,  doubted  not  the  im- 
provemenjt  of  his  children  ;  and  they,  in 
the  prefents  which  were  fent,  in  the 
letters  which  accompanied  them,  were 
aflured,  that  though  fo  long  feparated,  they 
were  cherifhed  with  the  fondefl:  affec- 
tion. 

At  length,  the  welcome  information 
arrived,  that  the  regiment  was  ordered 
home.  Frederic  and  Emma,  delighted  at 
the  idea  of  being  again  united  to  a  parent, 
of  whom  every  recoUedion  was  mixed 
D  4  with 
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with  fortie  endearing  claim,  neither  talked 
nor  thought  of  any  thing  elfe.  The 
weeks,  the  days,  the  hours,  were  counted. 
Every  letter  made  their  bofoms  ref- 
pond  with  hope,  in  the  belief  that  it 
announced  his  .arrival — every  ftranger  who 
appeared  in  the  village,  awakened  the 
flutter  of  fond  expedation.  All  which 
could  contribute  to  his  pleafure  or  accom- 
modation was  referved  for  him ;  the 
choiceft  flowers  were  reared  in  Emma's 
garden,  that  his  room  might  always  be 
decked  with  nofegays  5  the  fruit  was  care- 
fully preferved  for  him;  and  Joe,  who 
was  by  this  time  a  very  expert  gardener, 
undertook  to  trim  the  borders,  and  new 
gravel  the  walks. 

Their  grandfather  faw  all  thefe  prepa- 
rations with  a  delight  almofl:  equal  to  their 
own,  and  gave  every  afliftance  in  his  power 
to  make  them  complete. 

May,  June,  and  July,  paflTed  thus.  The 
(hips  were  uncommonly  tardy,  and  fears 
began  to  be  entertained,  that  they  might 
have  been  intercepted  by  the  enemy.     The 

firft 
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firfl  difappointment  which  high-raifed  hopes 
experience,  is  mofl  bitter,  particularly  in 
early  youth,  when  every  feeling  is  ftrong, 
every  impulfe  in  its  priftine  vigour. 

From  the  fond  certainty  of  feeing  their 
father,  of  fcarcely  admitting  a  poffibility  of 
difappointment,  they  funk  into  fad  regrets 
and  the  molt  defponding  fears.  From  this 
indulgence  of  anticipated  evil,  they  were 
arouzed  by  the  fudden  and  alarming  indif- 
pofition  of  their  grandfather.  They  were 
fitting  in  his  ftudy — Frederic  was  reading 
aloud,  and  Emma  was  employed  at  work, 
when  he  fuddenly  fell  back  in  his  chair, 
-and  uttering  a  faint  groan,  feemed  to  have 
breathed  his  laft.  The  terror  and  agony 
of  his  grandchildren  is  not  to  be  defcribed : 
Emma  flew  for  afTiflance,  whilft  Frederic, 
fupporting  his  head,  which  had  fallen  on 
one  fide,  watched  his  countenance  with  the 
mofl  agonized  dread.  The  fervants  no 
fooner  heard  Emma's  account,  than  in 
equal  terror,  they  ran  to  the  ftudy.  The 
apothecary  came  almofl  immediately;  he 
defired  Mr.  Waller  might  be  put  to  bed, 
D  5  and 
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and  m  anfwer  to  Frederic's  anxious  in- 
quiries, "  was  the  illnefs  likely  to  be 
fatal  ?"  he  anfwered,  "  it  was  impofTible 
to  tell ;  Mr.  Waller  was  far  advanced  in 
years,  and  his  conftitution  could  not  be 
expedled  to  ftruggle  with  much."  Emma, 
in  filent  anguifh,  bedewed  the  hand  which 
fhe  fondly  held  with  the  bittereft  tears- — 
(he  looked  at  her  brother — his  countenance 
betrayed  equal  emotion. 

As  foon  as  their  grandfather  was  in  bed, 
they  ftationed  themfelves  by  his  fide,  ia 
dreadful  anticipation  of  what  might  follow. 
For  two  days,  he  fhewed  no  fymptom  of 
returning  reafon,  and  but  little  of  life.  He 
faw  not  the  bitter  tears  which  bedewed  his 
pillow — he  heard  not  the  deep  fighs  which 
murmured  round  his  couch.  The  hand, 
which  fondly  preffed  his,  felt  not  its  pref- 
fure  returned  ;  the  lips,  which  imprinted  on 
his  chilly  face  the  fondeft  kiflfes,  imparted 
no  fenfatjon  of  pleafure.  ^'  We  mud  lofe 
him,''  faid  Emma,  wiping  her  dreaming 
eyes,  '^  he  cannot  recover ;  he  will  never 
know  U6   more.     He  is  going  where  he 

will 
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will  be  happy,   but,   oh!  Frederic!  what' 
mud  we  endure !" 

She  had  fcarcely  finifhed  fpeaking,  when 
her    grandfather    moved  ;    a    vivid    beam 
feetned   to   animate   his  countenance— his; 
lips  fluttered,  and,  with  a  fort  of  convulfive 
motion,   he  opened  his  eyes.      The   firft 
objeds  they  met  were  his  grandchildren — 
a  faint  ray  of  pleafure  lightened  the  fickly 
organs,  and  he  fpoke,  but  in  a  tone  fo  low 
as  not  to  be  underftood.      Frederic   and 
Emma,  whom  thefe  fymptoms  of  returning 
animation  awakened  to  the  liveliefl:  hopes, 
could  with  difficulty  reflrain  the  exprefiions 
of  joy  which  were  every  moment  rifmg  to 
their  lips.     Emma  clafped  her  hands  with 
tranfported   thankfulnefs,  whilfl   the  emo- 
tions of  her  heart   played   on  her  coun- 
tenance,   and    beamed    in    every    feature. 
"  He   will   live,   he  will    live,"^  whifpered 
/  (he,  and  (lie  funk  on  her  knees  by  the  fide 
of  the  bed. 

In  the  mean  time,  Mr.  Waller  had  evi* 
dently  recovered  his  fenfes ;  the  firll:  hurried 
emotion,  with  which  he  had  awoke  from 
D  6  his* 
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his  torpor,  was  fucceeded  by  evident  plea- 
fure  at  beholding  his  grandchildren:  he 
was  yet  too  feeble  to  fpeak,  but  he  made 
an  effort  to  take  a  hand  of  each. 

They  faw  his  intention,  and  with  delight 
received  the  proffered  remembrance.  The 
apothecary  entered  foon  after  j  he  was 
informed  of  the  favourable  change  which 
bad  taken  place,  but  he  greatly  mortified 
Frederic  by  not  drawing  the  inferences 
which  were  deemed  fo  conclufive.  He 
particularly  defired  that  the  patient  might 
be  kept  quiet,  as  it  was  of  the  utmoft  im- 
portance. Frederic,  who  was  grieved,  and 
half  angry,  that  his  hopes  were  not  con- 
firmed, faw  his  departure  with  pleafure, 
and  was  convinced  of  the  fallacy  of  his 
opinions,  when  his  grandfather  told  him  to 
fit  down  by  the  bed,  as  he  wifhed  to  fpeak 
to  him.  He  obeyed,  and  Emma,  who  had 
already  found  herfelf  a  feat  as  clofe  as  pof- 
fible  to  him,  held  his  hand  with  a  look 
of  fatisfaCLion,  which  told  all  her  bofom 
anticipated.  Mr.  Waller  was  raifed  by 
pillows,  and  as  he  fat,  fuppoited  by  them, 

he 
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he  regarded  his  grandchildren  a  few  mi. 
nutes  in  filence:  at  length  he  made  an 
effort  to  fpeak— but  it  was  only  an  effort-— 
he  feemed  too  weak  to  accomplifh  his  pur- 
pofe.  He  motioned  to  Emma,  to  give  him 
;i  medicine,  which  had  been  ordered  for  its 
reftorative  powers — he  took  a  glafs  of  it, 
and  feemed  revived.  "  I  know  not,"  faid 
he  faintly,  "  whether  I  fhall  be  able  to 
fay  to  you  all  I  wifh,  for  I  have  much  upon 
my  mind,  and  I  fhall  die  eafier,  when  I 
have  communicated  it."  Emma  involun^ 
tarily  ftarted — her  grandfather  perceived  it, 
and  preffed  her  hand  to  his  lips.  "  My 
beloved  children,"  faid  he,  "  I  muff  leave 
you— but  grieve  not  for  that;  I  am  old, 
and  have  had  many  warnings  before  this 
fummons.  I  obey  it  with  fubmiflion,  and 
have  nothing  to  regret  in  dying  but 
leaving  you  ;  I  had  hoped  to  have  com- 
mitted you  to  the  care  of  your  father,  but 
Heaven  has  willed  it  othervv^ife,  and  what 
Heaven  wills,  is  bed:.  Let  no  regret  for 
me  embitter  your  days.  Remember  I 
throv/  off  this  load  of  life,  to  fecure  aa 

eternity 
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eternity  of  happinefs — to  go,  where  no 
tears  flow,  no  groans  are  heard— where  the 
defolate  find  their  friends,  where  the  widow 
is  re-united  to  her  hufband,  where  the 
orphan  is  reftored  to  his  parents.  Let  this 
be  your  confolation  ;  and  let  it  alfo  be  a 
motive  to  you  fo  to  condud  yourfelves, 
that  when  your  race  is  run,  and  your 
fummons  fhall  arrive,  we  may  be  re- 
united in  happinefs,  and  meet  to  part  no 
more.'^ 

Here    Mr.    Waller,    exhaufled   by    the 
effort  he  had  made,  fell  back  on  his  pillow  ; 
his  grandchildren,   in  an  agony  of  grief, 
were   unable   to   make    him    any   anfwer. 
"  Reitrain   this  anguifh,**    faid  he,    reco- 
vering himfelf ;-"  for  me,  there  is  nothing 
to  regret.     I  go,  where  I  hope  I  am  not 
unworthy  to  receive  the  divine  mercy,  and 
where,   with  the   eye   of  faith,   I   already 
behold   the    fulfilment    of   thofe    promifes 
made  by  my  divine  mafter.     Hear  me,  then, 
my  fwect  children ;  and  let  me  be  folaced 
by    the   refledion,    that,    in    bidding   you 
adieu,   you   are  convinced,   equally   with 

myfelf;» 
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myfelf,  that  our  parting  is  not  eternal.''^ 
Here  he  paufed — a  more  pallid  hue  paffed 
over   his   countenance — his   feeble   eyelids 
fell — his  breath  was  interrupted  and  fhort; 
he  lay  in  this  (late  a  few  minutes,  nor  did 
the  attendants   immediately   perceive   that 
the  laft  flruggle  was  over.     When^  how- 
ever, they  could  doubt  it  no  longer,  and 
the  fatal  truth  was  difclofed,  the  anguifh  of 
his    grandchildren    burft    forth ;    that   of 
Emma   was   the   mod   unreftrained :  Fre- 
deric, though  he  felt  not  lefs,  endeavoured 
to  fhake  off  the   anguifh  which  opprefled 
him ;  and  in  offering  to  his  filler  all  the 
confolation   in    his    power,    he    infenfibly 
foothed  his  own  forrows.     The  blow  fell 
fo  much  the  more  heavily,  as  they  had  each 
indulged  the  mod  fanguine  hopes,  and  till 
within  a  fhort  time  of  his  death,  had  be- 
lieved his  recovery  certain.     Much  indeed 
had  they  to  weep  for  in  lofmg  him  ;  and 
however    reafon  and  religion   might  urge 
them  to  fubmiflion,   the  more   they  con- 
templated their  lofs,  the  greater  it  appeared. 
It's   moll  bitter   aggravation    was   in  the 
6  ab  fence 
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abfence  of  their  father,  and  the  doubts  and 
fears  which  were  entertained  for  his  fafety. 
Letters  had  been  received,  which  men- 
tioned his  embarkation,  and  one  of  the 
tranfports,  with  part  of  the  regiment,  was 
arrived. 

On  opening  the  will  which  Mr.  Waller 
had  left,  it  was  found,  that  he  had  be- 
queathed all  he  poflefled  to  his  grandchil- 
dren ;  this,  befide  the  furniture  and  books* 
confided  of  1200I. ;  but  this,  and  every 
thing  elfe,  he  requefted  fhould  be  equally 
divided,  at  the  fame  time,  lamenting  the 
fmallnefs  of  the  fum.  For  the  fliort  pe- 
riod which  he  faid,  "  he  hoped  would 
intervene  before  their  father's  arrival,  he 
committed  them  to  the  care  of  Mr,  and 
Mrs.  Fuller;"  two  worthy  people,  who 
had  always  been  attached  to  them,  and 
who  were  diftantly  related  to  Mr.  Waller. 

As  a  long  repining  expectant  was  eaget 
to  take  poffeflion  of  the  benefice,  which 
had  for  many  years  been  the  object  of  hi$ 
fecret  wifhes,  it  was  neceflary  for  them 
immediately  to  remove.      They  did  fo — 

and 
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and  were  received  by  the  kind-hearted, 
couple  with  affedlon  and  pleafure.  Scarcely 
were  they  fettled  in  their  new  abode,  when 
news  arrived,  that  the  veflel  in  which  their 
father  had  embarked,  was  taken  by  an 
Algerine  corfair.  The  confli£l  had  been 
long  and  bloody,  and  fo  many  of  the  Eng- 
lifh  fell  vidims  to  their  valour,  that  a,few 
only  were  carried  into  captivity  ;  whether 
Captain  Percival  was  among  thefe,  could 
not  be  afcertained,  as  the  news  had  been 
brought  by  a  Spanifh  veflel,  who  was 
witnefs  of  the  combat,  and  might  herfelf 
have  been  the  prey  of  thefe  barbarians, 
had  they  not  been  in  fo  difabled  a  ftate,  they 
were  glad  to  haften  into  port. 

This  information  was  mofl:  dreadful,  and 
the  more  aggravated,  as  it  happened  at  a 
time  when  they  had  already  fuftained  fo 
great  a  lofs.  Buried  in  the  deepeft  afflic- 
tion,- they  now,  indeed,  felt  themfelves 
orphans.  Before,  whatever  evils  they  con- 
templated, as  the  confequence  of  their 
grandfather's  death,  they  hoped  their  fa- 
therms  return  would  wholly  relieve^now, 

all 
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all  was  blank  and  dreary,  and,  to  their 
oppreflfed  minds,  feemed  not  to  admit  one 
ray  of  hope.  In  a  few  days,  they  received 
a  letter  from  their  father's  agent,  to  fay, 
that  his  pay  was  flopped,  in  confequence  of 
which,  the  fum  which  was  enclofed,  was 
all  they  could  receive.  In  the  prefent  ftate 
of  their  minds,  this  was  a  very  fecondary 
confideration,  and  after  fome  time  given  to 
grief,  Mr.  Fuller  fpoke  to  Frederic  upon 
the  fubje(fl.  He  faid,  as  the  fum  bequeathed 
by  his  grandfather,  was  all  he  could  now 
poflefs,  and  that  was  too  fmall  to  be  alone  a 
mean  of  fubfiftence,  he  advifed  him  to 
think  of  fome  plan  in  which  he  might  pro- 
fitably employ  his  time  ;  adding,  "  that  if 
he  had  any  prediledion  for  hufbandry,  he 
would  himfelf  undertake  to  teach  him  with 
the  greateffc  pleafure.  This  offer  was  too 
friendly  not  to  be  readily  accepted ;  his 
mind,  faddened  by  the  lofs  of  two  fuch  dear 
relatives,  was  indiiferent  to  alraoft  every 
other  concern^  and  he  thought,  that  fo 
dreary  were  now  his  profpeds,  no  brighter 
gleam  couid  ever  enliven  them.  Though 
,  thu& 
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thus  acute  were  his  feelings,  he  endea- 
voured, before  his  fifter,  to  conceal  them, 
and  to  aflume  an  appearance  of  cheer- 
fulnefs,  which  his  bofom  did  not  feel. 
Emma's  grief  was  indeed  moft  poignant— 
her  attachment  to  her  grandfather,  her 
cherifhed  afFedlion  for  her  father,  had 
feemed  a  part  of  her  exiftence ;  deprived 
of  thofe  dear  objeds  of  filial  affedion,  her 
exiftence  was  joylefs,  and  her  heart  dead  to 
pleafure.  Mrs.  Fuller  was  always  kind 
and  confiderate,  but  her  iituation,  in  many 
refpeQs,  difabled  her  from  being  adively  a 
friend.  Her  hufband,  though  good-tem- 
pered, honed,  and  generous^  was  not  fuc- 
cefsful  in  his  bufinefs.  He  was  a  fchemer, 
and  had  always  fome  new  plan,  in  purfuing 
which,  he  was  fure  to  wade  J)oth  hi$  time 
and  property.  Had  he  regularly  purfued 
any  one-,  he  might,  perhaps,  have  fuc- 
ceeded  -,  but  every  new  proje6:or  was  cer- 
tain of  gaining  his  favour.  His  wife,  who 
was  a  woman  of  an  excellent  underflanding, 
often  tried  to  difiuade  him  from  thefe  chi- 
meras 5  but  he  treated  her  opinions  as  thofe 

of 
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of  a  perfon  who  underftood  nothing  of  the 
matter,  and  obflinately  followed  his  own^ 
Hence  they  were  always  involved  in  diffi- 
culties, and  nothing  lefs  than  her  uniform 
prudence  could  have  fecured  them  from 
abfolute  ruin.  She  felt  for  Emma  and 
Frederic  the  afFedlion  of  a  mother  5  fhe  had 
known  them  from  their  birth,  and  as  (he 
had  never  herfelf  been  blefled  with  a 
family,  they  filled  the  void  which  was  left 
in  her  heart.  She  knew  well  their  long- 
indulged  propenfities,  their  fondnefs  for 
ftudy,  their  delight  in  every  mental  im- 
provement ;  and  had  it  been  in  her  power, 
fhe  would  gladly  have  fupplied  them  with 
the  means  of  pafling  their  time  as  moft 
fuited  their  inclination.  But  it  was  not—* 
and  concealing  her  friendly  wi(hes,  as  ihe 
knew  they  never  could  be  accompliflied, 
fhe  availed  herfelf  of  Emma's  afliftance  in 
her  family  engagements,  and  faw,  with  a 
pleafure  which  increafed  her  regard,  that 
though  little  accuftomed  to  any  thing  of  the 
kind,  thefe  avocations  were  performed  with 
the  utmoft  cheerfulnefs. 

Frederic^ 


VIRTUE  ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS.         69 

Frederic,  had  his  circumflances  been 
fuch  as  permitted  him  to  choofe  the  path 
he  ihould  purfue  in  life,  would  certainly 
not  have  fixed  upon  that  of  a  farmer ;  he 
had  a  decided  prediledion  for  the  army ; 
and  though,  perhaps,  for  this,  he  could 
give  no  better  reafon  than  that  his  father 
was  a  foldier,  yet  fo  (Irong  was  the  bent  of 
his  inclination,  that  all  other  modes  of  life 
were  compulfatory.  Such,  however,  was 
the  upright  tenor  of  his  mind,  that  what  he 
had  adopted  from  necelTity,  he  purfued 
from  principle;  and  hence,  fo  great  was 
his  attention  to  every  inflruclion  of  Mr. 
Fuller,  he  foon  was  enabled  to  make  him- 
felf  of  eflential  fervice.  The  liberality  of 
his  education  had  expanded  his  mind,  and 
as  he  was  fond  of  reading,  and  accuftomed 
to  reflect  upon  what  he  read,  he  could 
often  deted  the  fallacies  of  thofe  fyftems, 
of  which  Mr.  Fuller  was  fo  frequent  a  dupe. 
At  firft,  the  opinions  which  he  ventured  to 
advance  were  treated  as  futile,  but,  by 
degrees,  they  gained  ground,  and  at  length 
were  adopted*    The  harder  taik  was  now 

to 
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to  induce  fleady  perfeverance ;  and  this 
was,  in  time,  fo  completely  efFeded,  that 
Mr.  Fuller  was  noticed  for  the  regularity 
of  his  farming.  The  efFe£ls  were  fuch  as 
might  rationally  be  expeded  ;  his  crops 
were  plentiful,  his  barns  well  flored,  and 
many  of  the  pecuniary  difficulties,  under 
which  he  had  laboured  for  fome  years, 
began  to  vanifh.  His  countenance  was  no 
longer  clouded  by  difappointment,  nor  his 
mind  harafled  by  varying  fchemes.  His 
profperity  was  increafmg,  and  if  he  did 
not  abfolutely  attribute  it  to  Frederic's 
good  management,  he  certainly  felt  he  could 
do  little  without  him. 

Emma  was  not  lefs  ufeful  to  his  wife ; 
fhe  employed  herfelf  in  the  dairy,  amongft 
the  poultry,  and  wherever  (he  could  be 
ferviceable ;  and  the  good  woman,  who  was 
delighted  to  have  an  afTiftant  fo  dear 
to  her,  was  never  weary  of  praifmg  her 
efforts. 

Thus,  in  the  performance  of  every  duty, 
paffed  their  blamelefs  lives.  If,  in  every 
refpeiS,  their  fituation  was  pot  all  they 
;  could 
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could  have  wifhed,  dill,  compared  to  what 
it  might  be  elfewhere,  it  was  very  com- 
fortable. 

Induflry  and  integrl'ty  always  bring  their 
reward  -,  and  Frederic  and  Emma  felr,  in 
the  confcioufners  of  adling  uprightly,  and 
the  plaudits  of  an  approving  confcience, 
more  happinefs  than  wealth  alone  could 
ever  beftow.  They  rofe  in  the  morning  to 
labour,  but  they  retired  at  night  to  reft ; 
and  if  fometimes  they  wifhed  for  more 
leifure,  and  fociety  from  which  they  could 
derive  more  information,  yet  the  kindnefs 
of  the  worthy  couple  checked  every  re- 
pining figh,  and  made  them  fee  in  their 
prefent  lot,  more  to  be  thankful  for  than  to 
regret. 

Joe,  to  whom  the  death  of  Mr.  Waller 
had  been  a  very  fevere  misfortune,  .as  he 
was  not  only  deprived  of  a  kind  friend,  but 
loft  his  employment,  had  been  reduced  to 
the  moft  miferable  ftate  of  poverty.  There 
were  fo  few  employments,  of  which  from 
his  lamenefs  he  was  capable,  that  in  a  little 
village,   hke  that  in  which  he  refided,  it 

was 
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was  not  very  eafy  to  find  work.  Befides, 
with  all  his  induftry  and  attention,  of  the 
few  things  he  could  do,  thefe  were  per- 
formed with  fo  much' more  difficulty,  and 
fo  much  flower,  than  other  labourers,  that 
few  would  employ  him  ;  and  though  fome 
of  the  villagers  had,  from  his  conftant 
good  condu6l,  conceived  a  better  opinion  of 
him,  yet  m.any  dill  believed  him  profligate, 
and  even  afTerted,  that  the  fon  of  fo  idle  and 
drunken  a  father  could  not  be  good  for 
any  thing.  Thefe  were  hard  trials  j  but 
Joe  was  obliged  to  contend  with  them ; 
and  his  lean  and  fqualid  appearance,  his 
ragged  cloathes,  and  his  dejeded  air,  too 
plainly  (hewed  how  they  affedled  hinii 
Frederic  and  Emma,  whofe  change  of  fitua- 
tion  had  made  no  change  in  their  regard, 
adminiflered  to  him  all  the  confolation  it 
was  in  their  power  to  beftow.  This 
amounted  to  but  little — yet  it  was  a  great 
deal  to  Joe;  it  was  that,  which  to  the 
friendlefs  and  diftrefled,  is  mod  confolatory 
— kindnefs,  attention,  and  advice.  Money 
they  had  not  to  give,  and  another  fituation 

they 
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ihey  were  unable  to  procure  him ;  but  they 
were  always  interefted  about  him,  and  took 
every  opportunity  of  fpeaking  in  his  praife. 
This  was  all  they  were  able  to  do  for  him, 
till  a  lad,  who  had  been  employed  in  the 
more  menial  offices  of  the  farm,  left  hh 
place.  Mr.  Fuller  had  long  known  the 
wifhes  of  Frederic,  and  happy  to  oblige  him, 
he  now  offered  to  try  if  Joe  could  fill  the 
vacant  place. 

Frederic  well  knew  how  grateful  would 
be  this  offer  to  the  obje6l  of  his  folicitude^ 
and  he  would  himfelf  be  the  bearer  of  it. 
He  found  Joe  fitting  at  the  door  of  his 
father's  cottage,  making  brooms,  and  fur- 
rounded  by  feveral  ragged  children.  A 
faint  fmile  beamed  on  his  joylefs  counte- 
nance when  Frederic  appeared. 

'^  Well,  Joe,"  faid  he,  "  how  do  you 
go  on  ?" 

Joe  fhook  his  head,  and  a  filent  tear 
trickled  down  his  cheek. 

"  This  is  but  forry  work,**  faid  Frederic, 
taking  up  one  of  the  brooms. 

VOL.  II.  B  t«  Any 
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*'  Any  thing.  Sir,  is  better  than  idlenefs ; 
and  in  thefe  hard  times,  it  is  fomething  to 
get  a  bit  of  bread.  Befides,''  added  he, 
pointing  to  the  children,  "  there's  thefe 
poor  things  ftarving,  and  father  don't  do 
much  for  them.  For  the  matter  o'that,  I 
do  no  great  matter  inyfelf,  but  I  gives  them 
all  I  can." 

*f  Well,  but  Joe,"  faid  Frederic  in  a 
cheerful  tone,  and  fitting  upon  a  corner  of 
a  broken  -chair,  on  which  Joe  had  laid  his 
brooms,  "  1  am  come  to  tell  you  news^, 
^'hich,  I  hope  will  glad  your  heart,  and 
at  lead  fecure  you  from  what  you  now 
fuffer.  Mr.  Fuller  has  offered  to  employ 
you,  and  to  give  you  your  board  in  his 
houfe.'* 

"  Ah  !  mafter  Frederic,"  exclaimed  Joe, 
jumping  from  the  threfliold,  and  over^ 
turning  all  his  work,  "  don't,  for  goodnefs 
fake,  make  a  joke  of  me.  We  poor 
people,  who  have  no  great  matter  of  com- 
fort, can't   bear  to  be  told  of  what  will 


never  come." 


<( 
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*'  But  indeed,  I  am  ferious,"  anfwered 
Frederic;  "  and  to  convince  you  that  I 
am,  come  along  v/ith  me,  and  you  fhall 
immediately  take  poffefTion  of  your  place. 
Befides,  fee  here  what  I  have  in  this  bun- 
dle; fomething,  I  am  afraid,  which  will 
not  fit  you." 

He  then  untied  a  handkerchief  which 
he  had  brought  in  his  hand,  and  difplayed 
to  the  enraptured  Joe  a  new  jacket  and  a 
pair  of  flioes,  which  he  had  bought  with 
fome  of  his  pocket  money.  "  Now,  Joe,**, 
faid  he,  *'  let  me  fee  how  you  will  look  in 
thefe.'* 

Joe  could  not  fpeak — he  coy  Id  fcarcely 
move — he  could  only  fnatch  the  hand  of 
his  benefador,  and  kifs  it,  and  then  clafp 
to  his  bofom  his  little  ragged  fifters.  At 
length  he  exclaimed,  *'  oh  !  mafter  Fre- 
deric !  you  have  almoft  killed  me  wi^h  joy. 
Oil  I  how  fhall  I  be  ever  able  to  thank  you 
as  1  ought  ?'*  Then  turning  to  the  chil- 
dren, he  added,  "  you  may  be  glad  of 
this,  for  it  will  be  the  befl  day  for  you,  you 
ever  knew/'  He  then  equipped  himfelf  la 
E  2  his 
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liis  new  jacket,  and  attended  Frederic  to 
the  farmer's  houfe.  He  was  foon  eflablifhed 
in  his  office,  and  fuch  was  his  gratitude, 
induflry,  and  v/i(h  to  pleafe,  that  it  was  not 
long  before  he  had  a  friend  in  every  one  of 
the  family.  He  had  never  been  fo  perfectly 
happy  ;  he  had  plenty  of  good  victuals,  and 
a  decent  bed  to  fleep  upon,  in  a  place  too 
where  he  v»^as  not,  as  in  his  father's  cottage, 
expofed  to  every  florm,  and  every  fhower 
which  pelted. 

The  happinefs  of  Frederic  and  his  fifter 
was  augmented  by  that  which  they  had 
communicated  ;  and  thus,  in  the  difcharge 
of  every  duty,  in  thankfulnefs  to  Provi- 
dence for  the  good  which  was  flill  continued 
to  them,  and  in  humble  refignation  of  that 
which  was  taken  away,  pafled  their  tranquil, 
if  not  happy,  days. 

So  long  a  period  had  elapfed  fince  the 
fuppofed  death  of  the  captain,  that  though 
at  the  time  a  doubt  remained,  whether  he 
might  not  have  been  a  prifoner  to  the 
enemy,  yet  even  that  doubt  wore  gradually 
away.     Nay,  fome  of  the  foldiers  of  his 

own 
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own  regiment,  who  had  returned  from  a 
long  and  fad  captivity,  declared  that  they 
had  never  feen  him  after  the  bloody  con- 
flift  which  decided  their  fate.  This  was 
confirmed,  when  a  few  months  after,  the 
captain's  own  fervant  arrived  at  the  village. 
He  faid,  that  though,  when  they  were  made- 
priioners,  they  v/ere  confined  in  different 
parts  of  the  fliip,  and  treated  with  the 
utmofl  rigour,  yet  it  was  hardly  poiTible  but 
they  muft  have  known  the  captain's  fate>. 
had  he  furvived  in  captivity.  This  poor 
fellow,  who  had  lived  with  his  mafler 
previous  to  his  marriage,  fpoke  of  him  in 
the  highefl:  terms,  and  faid,  there  was  not 
a  foldier  in  the  regiment  who  did  not 
cheriHi  his  memory  with  the  mod  grateful 
refpecl. 

Frederic  and  his  fifter  were  gratified  by 
thefe  praifes  of  a  father,  of  whom  they 
retained  the  fondefl  remembrance,  and 
received  frorg  honed  Malcolm  many  parti- 
culars, which  proved  the  unabated  regard 
which  had  been  cherifhed  for  them. 

E  3  Malcolm  J, 
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Malcolm,  who  was  a  true  Scotchman, 
and  who  belonged  to  the  fame  clan  as  Lord 
Percival,  was  not  more  proud  of  his  defcent, 
than  tenacious  of  the  honour  of  its  indi- 
viduals 5  and  his  breaft  glowed  with  indig- 
nation, when  he  faw  his  mafter's  children 
neglefled  by  their  proud  relatives,  and  left 
to  pine,  in  what  he  thought,  degrading 
occupations,  far  from  their  patrimonial 
inheritance,  and  unknow^n  to  their  friends. 
He  declared,  the  old  laird  fhould  know 
every  thing,  and  then,  if  he  chofe  to  negledt 
his  near  kindred,  fo  much  the  worfe — he  was 
no  longer  deferving  the  name  of  a  Scotfman, 

It  was  in  vain  they  requefted  him  to  fay 
nothing  of  the  matter ;  and  affured  him, 
they  were  far  happier  in  their  prefent  fitua- 
tion,  than  they  Ihould  be,  expofed  to  the 
proud  contempt  of  haughty  relations,  who, 
in  affording  them  a  fhelter,  would  perhaps 
exa6l  the  mod  fervile  obedience. 

Malcolm  declared  fuch  condu/l  was  im- 
poflible,  and  left  the  village,  determined  to 
puifue  his  own  inclinations. 

This 
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This  importunate  zeal  gave  very  ferious 
uneafmefs  to  both  Frederic  and  Emma ; 
for  though  the  negle^l,  with  which  their 
father  had  uniformly  been  treated,  might 
well  have  removed  from  their  bofoms  all 
dread  of  being  fought  and  acknowledgedj 
yet  the  fear  of  being  removed  from  their 
comparatively  happy  fituation  filled  them 
with  anxiety  and  opprefTed  them  with 
dread. 

Both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fuller  thought  their 
fears  fa  entirely  without  foundation,  that 
they  ufed  every  argument  to  difpel  them. 
In  this  they  at  length  fucceeded,  when 
more  than  three  months  palTed  away,  and 
they  heard  nothing  from  Scotland. 

They  now  refumed  their  former  employ- 
ments with  all  their  former  pleafurc, 
and,  at  length,  every  uneafy  apprehenfion 
died  away. 

Spring  was  now  advancing — the  rigours 

of  winter  were  pafled — and  ^n  uncommonly 

fine    feafon    promifed    to    the    expeding 

farmer  a  plentiful  harveft.     Frederic  had 

E  4  been 
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been  furveying  the  crops  with  Mr.  Fuller, 
when,  as  they  returned  through  the  vil- 
lage>  they  were  furpiifed  by  the  fight  of  a 
poft-chaife  at  the  door  of  the  only  inn  the 
place  afforded. 

This  was  fo  novel  an  appearance,  that 
they  involuntarily  flopped — a  group  of 
aftonifhed  children  already  furrounded  it, 
not  more  attraOed  by  the  fight  of  the 
carriage,  than  the  dialedl  of  the  lady  who 
was  in  it.  She  fpoke  broad  Scotch— and 
not  one  of  her  numerous  auditors  under- 
flood  a  word  fhe  faid.  Her  appearance 
was  not  prepoffefling— fhe  was  fomewhat 
advanced  in  years,  and  to  a  large,  coarfe 
figure,  added  features  of  unufual  harfhnefs. 
The  rough  tones  of  her  voice,  and  the 
authoritative  manner  in  which  fhe  addreffed 
her  auditors,  frightened,  not  more  than  it 
difgufled,  them ;  and  fcarcely  making  an 
effort  to  underfland  her,  they  drew  back  in 
determined  filence. 

Only  a  few  minutes  did  Frederic  contem- 
plate her  figure  and  hear  her  fpeak,  when 

an 
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an  involuntary  emotion  feized  him— he  was 
retreating  haftily  back,  with  a  wi(h  of  con- 
cealment, when  the  lady,  hoping  from 
his  appearance  that  fhe  fhould  meet  with 
more  civility,  called  to  him,  and  in  a  lan- 
guage by  no  means  flrange  to  his  ear,  afked 
him,  if  he  could  inform  her  where  Mr. 
Fuller  lived. 

He  flammered  "  yes,"  but  in  fo  con- 
fufed  a  manner,  that  the  lady  fcarcely  un- 
derdood  him  ;  and  Mr.  Fuller,  feeing  the 
confufion  of  his  young  friend,  advanced, 
and  announced  himfelf,  offering,  at  the 
fame  time,  to  fhew  the  poftilion  the  way  to 
his  houfe.  This  was  gladly  accepted ; 
whilft  Frederic,  convinced  his  fears  were 
but  too  fully  juflified,  (lopped  not  for  a 
recognition  he  dreaded,  but  haftened  home 
by  the  fhortefl  route  to  inform  his  fifter. 
She  was  fitting  in  the  parlour,,  reading — 
her  morning^s  employment  was  fmifiied, 
and  fhe  was  delighted  to  indulge  herfelf  in 
thofe  pleafures,  which,  though  fhe  could 
not  often  enjoy,  were  not  the  lefs  efteemed* 
E  5  Her 
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Her  brother  entered  in  hafte,  and  with  a 
countenance  which  alarmed  her  —  (he 
eagerly  enquired  what  was  the  matter. 

He  had  no  time  to  prepare  her  for  the 
uneafmefs  which  he  knew  he  (hould  im- 
part, and  therefore  immediately  told  her 
who  was  arrived.  Mrs.  Fuller  entered  at 
the  moment — Emma  could  not  fpeak,  but, 
burfting  into  tears,  threw  herfelf  into  the 
arms  of  her  kind  friend. 

*'  My  deareft  child  !'*  exclaimed  the 
good  woman,  "  what  has  happened  to 
you  ?  why  are  you  thus  fluttered  ?" 

Emma  fobbed,  and  Frederic  declared  the 
whole  matter.  The  grief  and  concern  was 
no  longer  all  their  own  ;  but  before  they 
could  utter  their  mutual  regret,  the  carriage 
flopped  at  the  door.  The  lady  alighted, 
and  was  (hewn  into  the  parlour ;  fhe  begged 
that  Frederic  and  Emma  might  be  fent  to 
her. 

It  was  fome  time  before  the  latter  was 
fufficiently  compofed  to  make  her  appear- 
ance }  and  then  her  fwollen  eyes,  and  the 

agitation 
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agitation  which  was  ftill  but  too  vifible, 
muft  have  indicated,  to  the  leaft  obferving 
beholder,  the  little  pleafure  fhe  received 
from  the  fummons. 

The  lady,  in  the  broad  dialecl  of  her 
country,  unfolded  her  million,  and  dwelt 
with  painful  minutenefs  on  the  arrange- 
ments fhe  had  made  to  take  them  back  with 
her  to  Scotland,  whither,  fhe  faid,  fhe  fhould 
return  in  about  a  month.  Emma  heard 
her  with  filent  but  bitter  regret,  and  unable 
as  fhe  was  to  fpeak,  fhe  looked  at  her  brother 
with  feelings,  which  he  perfectly  comprehend- 
ed. He  addreffed  the  flranger  in  refpedlful 
but  decided  terms.  He  faid,  "  it  was  fa 
long  fmce  they  had  indulged  any  other 
views  than  thofe  humble  ones  which  their 
prefent  fituation  afforded,  that  they  had 
learned  not  only  to  be  content  with  them 
but  to  relinquifh  all  others.  This  being  the 
cafe,  he  hoped  they  fhould  be  excufed,  if 
they  declined  the  offers  fo  kindly  in- 
tended." 

The   lady   on  hearing  this  anfwer,  be. 

trayed  not  only  aftonilhment,  but  anger, 

E  6  "It 
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*'  It  was  very  well/*  fhe  faid,  with  an  air  of 
haughty  difpleafure,  *'  but  would  fooner 
be  repented  than  remedied."  She  rofe— 
and  was  leaving  the  room  without  con- 
defcending  any  other  anfwer,  but  a  fudden 
recolle6lion  feemed  to  flop  her,  and  fhe 
added,  "  I  fhall  not  leave  the  village  till 
tomorrow  morning  •,  when,  if  you  flill  per- 
fifl:  in  this  improper  condud,  the  confe- 
quences  are  your  own»" 

Frederic,  unwilling  flie  fliou Id  leave  them 
with  fuch  impreffions,  would  have  added 
fomething  conciliating,  but  he  feared  giving 
any  reafon  to  fuppofe  their  opinions  would 
alter,  whilfl  he  knew  Emma's  repug- 
nance. The  lady,  therefore,  returned  to 
her  carriage  with  the  mofi:  fovereign  con- 
tem.pt  for  her  plebeian  relations. 

Lady  Diana  Percival  was  the  elder  fif-. 
ter  of  the.  Captain ;  as  (he  was  now  tra^ 
veiling  to  London  to  fpend  a  few  weeks 
with  a  noble  family,,  to  whom  fhp.  was. 
diftantly  related,  flie  had  promifed  to  flop. 
at  the  village  and  inform  Frederic  and  Em- 
ina  of  the  good  fortune  which  awaited  them*. 
9  As. 
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As  fhe  was  informed  of  the  circumftan- 
ces  in  which  they  had  been  brought  up, 
fhe  was  prepared  to  find  them  deficient  in 
appreciating  properly  thofe  things,  which  in 
her  edimation  were  alone  valuable — but  flie 
did  not  expe<5t  to  fee  them  fo  diveded  of 
all  refpefl  for  rank  and  titled  honours,  as 
to  prefer  refiding  with  a  paltry  farmer,  to 
being  received  at  the  noble  domain  of  their 
ancedors. 

Of  thofe  fofter  feelings,  which  make 
the  endearments  of  life,  and  often  fecure 
its  deareft  blefiings,  even  though  wealth  flies 
the  door,  and  titles  never  founded  through 
the  lowly  roof.  Lady  Diana  had  no  idea. 
Cold,  narrow-minded,  and  felfifh,  flie  mea- 
fured  every  feeling,  and  every  excellence, 
by  her  own  flandard,  and  deemed  all  elfe 
undeferving  regard.  When,  therefore, 
fhe  left  the  farm  houfe,  it  was  with  regret 
that  fhe  had  made  fuch  an  effort  to  oblige 
thofe,  who,  flie  was  convinced,  were  un- 
defen-ing  her  bounty,  and  had  ic  not  been 
that  flie  had  promifed  to  bring  them  back 
with    her,    and   feared    her    authoritative 

powers 
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powers  would  be  doubted,  if  fhe  did  not 
fucceed,  fhe  had  mod  certainly  relinquifhed 
immediately  her  fcheme,  and  left  thofe  to 
poverty,  whom  flie  thought  undeferving 
wealth. 

Malcolm,  when  he  returned  to  Scotland, 
had  prefented  himfelf  to  his  laird,  and 
opened  his  caufe  with  the  unaffected 
warmth  which  love  for  his  mafter's  chil- 
dren infpired.  He  dwelt  upon  the  penu- 
rioufnefs  of  their  fituation  ;  on  the  worth 
of  their  father,  and  concluded  by  hoping 
the  defcendants  of  a  family  fo  honorable 
would  not  be  fufFered  to  fpend  their  lives 
in  obfcurity. 

The  laird  heard  him  in  filence.  Little 
mtercourfe  had  for  many  years  fubfifled 
between  his  fon  and  himfelf ;  the  wander- 
ing life  of  the  former,  and  the  little  induce- 
ment he  had  to  vifit  Scotland,  was  in  fome 
rcfpedl  the  caufe  ;  the  chief,  ho^/ever,  exift- 
cd  with  his  lordfhip  ;  who,  m  his  cares 
for  his  elder  fon,  feemed  to  have  excluded 
his  other  children  from  his  bofom.  Old 
age  had  now  confined  him  to  his  cham- 
ber. 
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ber,  and  firft  taught  him  how  improvident 
he  had  been  of  happinefs^  when  he  excluded 
himfelf    from    the    pleafures    of   domeflic 
life.     His  children,  weaned  from  him  by 
coldnefs    and    aufterity,    vifited    ;iot     his 
couch,  nor  endeavoured  to  leffen  the  bur- 
den  of  years  by  kindnefs    and  attention. 
His   elder   fon  repaid  not  his  cares  as  he 
expeded.     Eager  only  for  a  fortune,  which 
was  the  obje£l  of  all  his  folicitude,  he  faw 
"with  murmuring  difcontent,  and  jealous  fuf- 
picion,  all  who  were  admitted  to  his  fa- 
ther's  roof;    and  if,   among   thefe,  v/ere 
any  who  claimed  the  tie  of  Jkindred,  his 
uneafinefs  increpfsd, — his  fears   were  aug- 
mented, led    paternal  kindnefs   fhould  re« 
vive,  and  leffen  his  large  patrimony  by  any 
jufter    donation.     Long  feclufion  with  his 
ov^n  thoughts,  the  fcrutiny  of  a  fick  bed, 
and    approaching    diffolution,  had  taught 
the   earl   more  juflly   to  appreciate  merit 
than  he  had  done,  when  he  believed  it  more 
peculiarly    to    belong    to    his   firfl-born. 
His  heart  was  foftened  towards  his  baniOied 
fons,  and  more   particularly  towards  the 

captain^ 
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captain,  who  had  fo  long  been  a  flranger 
to  the  paternal  roof.  He  remembered  the 
promife  of  his  early  years,  and  bitterly 
repented  the  crueUy  which  had  expelled 
him  from  his  home,  and  obliged  him  to. 
feek,  in  the  turmoil  or  war,  a  fubri(lence,and 
to  find  in  a  diftant  land  a  grave.  Thefe 
thoughts  had  lon^  dwelt  upon  his  mind 
before  Malcolm's  application,  and  when  he 
was  informed  that  the.  death  of  his  fon 
was  no  longer  doubtful,  it  gave  flrength 
to  former  regrets  j  and  in  the  fmcerity  of 
repentance,  he  was  impatient  of  every  de- 
lay which  retarded  the  means  of  atone- 
ment. He  immediately  refolved  to  fend 
for  his  grand-children,  and  to  beftow  on 
them  the  patrimony  he  had  withheld 
from  their  father ;  but  he  was  not  yet  fuf- 
ficiently  mafter  of  himfelf  to  follow  the 
bent  of  his  inclination  openly  and  decide- 
edly. 

His  elder  fon  refided  within  a  fhort  dif- 
tance  of  the  caftle,  and  fuch  was  the 
watchfulnefs  of  his  avarice,  that  he  was 
early  informed  of  every  tranfadion  which 

occurred. 
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occurred.  His  fway  over  his  father  had 
for  fome  time  been  defpotic ;  for,  in  ufurp- 
ing  the  rein^  of  government,  felfiHinefs 
and  meannefs  induced  him  to  hold  them 
tight.  He  haftened  to  the  caflle,  and  by 
his  vehemence  fo  overpowered  the  earl,  that, 
with  whatever  reludance,  he  promifed  he 
would  take  no  immediate  fteps  in  the  af- 
fair. But,  though  filenced,  the  pleas  of 
afFedlion  were  not  fubdued.  The  fel- 
fifhnefs  of  cunning  often  defeats  its  own 
objedl,  and  produces  the  efFe6ls  it  moft 
feduloufly  wiflies  to  avert.  Lord  Lowder, 
In  endeavouring  to  fet  afide  the  claims  of 
his  brother's  orphan  children,  induced  a 
fevere  fcrutiny  of  his  own;  this  was  by. 
no  means  favorable ;  it  left  on  the  bofom  of 
the  Earl  an  imprefllon,  in  which  juftice  and 
afFedion  were  at  length  triumphant. 

Thofe  who  have  acquired  unjufl  power 
are  but  too  apt  to  negled  its  prefervation, 
and  to  fancy  that  once  attained  it  will  never 
be  wrefted  from  them. 

Lord  Lowder  had  hitherto  fucceeded  in 
keeping   from     the    caflle  all    whom    he 

did 
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did  not  chufe  fhould  vifit  It  ;  of  the  earl^s 
numerous  family,  two  daughters  and  one 
fon  alone  remained  with  him.  Lady  Dia- 
na enjoyed  a  large  independent  fortune, 
which  (he  inherited  from  her  god-mother, 
and  was,  therefore,  no  objed  of  fufpi- 
cion.  Lady  Jane  was  the  diredrefs  of 
the  family  concerns,  and  could  not  be  dif- 
penfed  with  ;  and  Mr.  Edward  Percival, 
from  a  fall  he  had  received  in  his  infancy, 
had  contraded  a  lamenefs,  which  made 
him  incapable  of  walking  without  crutches. 
The  injury  of  his  frame  had  affeded  his 
health,  and  fo  much  did  he  fufFer  from 
indifpofition,  that  he  was  frequently  con- 
fined to  his  room  for  many  months. 

Obliged,  as  lord  Lowder  was,  to  tole- 
rate thefe  individuals  of  his  family,  he 
watched  their  condud  v/ith  unceafmg  vi- 
gilance ;  and  though  his  anxiety  injured 
no  happinefs  but  his  own,  and  his  jea- 
loufy  occafioned  no  pangs  equal  to  what 
feflered  in  his  own  bofom,  yet  he  was  not 
nearer  the  attainment  of  his  wifhes ;  he 
believed,  if  once  a  fecond  generation  was 

admitted 
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admitted  at   the  caftle,  his  claims  would 
no  longer  be  exclufive. 

He  had  early  in  life  married  a  lady  of 
fortune,  by  whom  he  had  a  numerous 
family; — eager  for  their  aggrandizem.ent, 
he  watched  with  undifguifed  impatience 
his  father's  diflblution,  that  he  might  en* 
joy  the  fole  pofleffion  of  that  wealth  he 
had  not  generofity  to  wiOi  divided. 

But  the  earl,  though  unable  to  move 
from  his  room,  and  fubjeCl  to  frequent  and 
fevere  attacks  of  the  gout,  yet  his  phy- 
ficians  faid,  might  live  many  years.  Lord 
Lowder  fecretly  murmured,— nor  reced- 
ed, in  fimilar  circumflances,  how  ill  he 
would  bear  the  unnatural  impatience  of 
a  fon  who  could  wifh  his  days  fhortened. 

In  the  mean  time  the  earl,  though  he 
forbore  openly  to  mention  his  wifiies,  did 
not  cherifli  them  with  lefs  ardour,  and  in 
proportion  as  his  efteem.  for  his  elder  fon 
decreafed,  his  heart  expanded  towards  the 
defcendants  of  his  younger.  He  waited 
indeed,  the  period  of  his  fon's  abfenting 
himfelf  from  Scotland,   which  he  ufually 

did 
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did  once  a  year,  to  execute  a  plan  which 
he  dwelt  upon  with  much  pleafure.  Lady 
Diana  had  been  fome  time  engaged  to 
pafs  part  of  the  enfuing  fpring  in  London  ; 
and  at  her  father's  particular  requeft,  fhe  not 
only  confented  to  bring  his  grand- children 
back,  but  to  conceal  her  intention  from 
her  brother. 

As  it  would  not  be  many  miles  out  of 
her  way,  fhe  agreed  to  (lop  at  the  village, 
to  inform  Frederic  and  Emma  of  the  change 
which  was  to  take  place  in  their  fituation. 
This  then  was  the  caufe  of  her  vifit,  a 
vifit  which  imparted  fo  much  uneafinefs 
to  thofe  whom  it  was  expeded  to  make 
happy. 

As  foon  as  lady  Diana  quitted  the  farm- 
houfe,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fuller  entered  the 
parlour.  Their  diilrefs  at  the  idea  of  the 
propofed  parting  was  not  lefs  than  that 
of  the  objed  of  their  regard,  though  they 
thought  it  wrong  to  Hiew  all  they  felt, 
from  a  belief  of  the  benefit  which  mud 
accrue  from  the  change. 

"  My   deareft   Emma/'    faid   Frederic, 

taking 
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taking  the  hand  of  his  weeping  fifter,  "  do 
not  thu^  diftrefs  yourfelf.  If  it  would 
make  you  fo  miferable  to  accompany  lady 
Diana,  no  force  (hall  oblige  you.  See  in 
me  the  reprefentative  of  your  father,  and 
be  aflured  your  happinefs  was  not  dearer 
to  him  than  it  is  to  me.  As  a  matter  of 
choice  my  opinion  is  yours  j  as  a  matter 
of  judgment,  fome  doubts  arife.  Has  or 
has  not  our  grand-father  any  claims  upon 
us?  are  we  bound  to  him  by  any  duty, 
and  if  we  are,  it  is  right  to  confult  only 
our  own  wiflies  ?  I  would  not  judge  haftily  ; 
nor  would  I  induce  you  to  do  what  may 
make  you  miferable;  but  had  our  dear 
father  been  alive,  how  would  he  have  wifli- 
ed  us  to  aci  ?'*  ''  You  are  right,"  faid  Em- 
ma, "  I  fee  you  are  right ;  in  confulting 
only  my  own  feelings,  I  forgot  my  duty. 
We  muft  go,  though  how  I  fhall  part 
from  our  dear  friends^  I  cannot  tell/' 

Both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fuller  affured  her 
they  thought  (he  ought  not  to  hefitate,  as 
duty  and  propriety  urged  her  acquiefcence. 
It  was  agreed,  after  much  deliberation,  that 

I.ady 
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Lady  Diana  (hould  be  informed  they  would 
be  ready  to  attend  her  fummons. 

Frederic  went  himfelf  to  carry  the  mef- 
fage.  He  was  received  with  cold  (lateli- 
nefs ;  but  no  fooner  was  the  purport  of 
his  vifit  made  known,  than  her  ladjyfhip 
relaxed  much  of  her  aufterity,  and  faid 
(he  would  call  in  the  morning  before  her 
departure, — (he  did  fo  ;  and  afTured  Em- 
ma  ihe  (hould  have  no  reafon  to  repent 
having  changed  her  opinion.  She  faid  fhe 
expeded  to  ftay  in  London  about  a  month, 
and  at  her  return  would  call  for  them. 
"When  fhe  departed  (lie  affured  them  flie 
fliould  be  pundual  in  her  return,  and 
begged  they  would  be  in  readinefs. 

Emma,  who  during  this  vifit,  had  en- 
deavoured to  preferve  fome  degree  of  cheer- 
fulnefs,  no  fooner  faw  her  ladyfhip  depart, 
than,  giving  way  to  the  emotion  of  her  heart, 
fhe  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears.  Her  bro- 
ther fympathized  in  her  emotions,  and  en- 
deavoured to  footbe  her  in  the  kindefl: 
language.  He  reprefented  to  her  the  many 
probable  advantages  which  might  refult  from 

Lord 
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Lord  Percival's  kiadnefs,  and  that  at  lead 
they  ought  to  derive  confolation  from  the 
idea  of  having  relinquifhed  fome  of  their 
deareft  pleafures  to  adl  up  to  a  fenfe  of 
duty. 

Emma  liftened  to  him,  and  was  fully 
fenfible  of  all  the  kindnefs  of  his  motive ; 
but  her  heart  could  not  change  its 
affedions,  or  relinquifh  ties,  which  were 
ftronger  than  ihofe  of  mere  confanguinity. 
She  faw  in  th^  d^prefled  countenance  of 
Mrs.  Fuller  the  concern  which  lay  hid  in 
her  bofom  ;  and  die  felt,  in  this  proof  of 
regard,  her  own  affedion  increafe. 

Mr.  Fuller,  however,  he  wore  the  appear- 
ance of  content,  was  not,  in  reality,  lefs 
grieved  than  his  wife ;  and  this  month,  un- 
like every  other  which  had  preceded  it, 
was  pafled  by  all  parties  in  regret  ill  con- 
cealed, and  fruitlefs  eiforts  to  appear  cheer- 
ful. 

At  the  expiration  of  the  fourth  week 
a  letter  was  received  from  Lady  Diana,  faying 
ihe  ihould  be  at  the  village  on  the  follow- 
ing Tuefday.  Three  days  only  intgrvened 
2  —and 
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— and  thele  were  paffed  in  mutual  regrets, 
mutual  ailurances  of  regard  ;  and  exhor- 
tations, and  promifes  to  be  punctual  in 
writing. 

At  length  Tuefday  arrived — and  Lady 
Diana,  ftridlly  pun6lual  to  her  appoint- 
ment, was  announced.  As  fhe  was  eager 
to  travel  a  certain  diftance  that  day,  fhe 
would  only  flop  to  take  her  companions, 
who,  with  heavy  hearts,  and  many  fad 
adieus,  quitted  friends  who  had  fo  long 
and  fo  tenderly  fupplied  to  them  every 
other  connedion. 

Lady  Diana  faw  their  emotions  with 
anger  fhe  did  not  wifli  to  conceal,  and 
more  than  once  repented  the  efforts  fhe 
had  made  to  befriend  them. 

They  travelled  moft  unpleafantly  ;  Fre- 
deric and  Emma,  depreffed  by  thdr  recent 
parting,  and  Lady  Diana  indignant  that 
the  trouble  flie  had  taken  had  fo  entirely 
failed  to  give  pleafure. 

At  length  they  arrived  at  the  end  of 
their  firfl:  day's  journey,  Emma  oppreiTed 
with  forrow,  and  overpowered  with  fa- 
tigue. 
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tigiie,  intreatcd  permiflion  to  retire  Imme- 
diately to  her  room.  This  was  accorded 
witn  a  very  ill  grace,  and  a  farcaftic  ob- 
fervation  "  that  when  (he  was  more  ufed 
to  travelling  fhe  v;^ould  bear  it  better." 
She  knade  no  reply — her  only  wi(h  was  to 
hide  her  anguifh  in  folitude,  and  to  be 
releafed  from  that  obfervation  which  was 
fo  painful. 

Frederic  would  gladly  have  followed 
her  example,  but  fmce  the  offence  her 
requeft  had  given,  forbore  to  prefent  his 
own.  He  was  confined  till  a  late  hour, 
to  the  dull  recitals  and  wsarifome  parade 
of  Lady  Diana. 

He  would  gl -(uy,  had  it  been  poflible, 
have  found  fomething  to  counterbalance 
the  pain  of  this  compulfatory  politenefs, 
in  the  agreeablenefs  of  his  companion  ; 
but  Lady  Diana  was  neither  amiable,  nor 
well  informed.  Her  habits  of  life  had 
tended  to  contrad  her  heart,  and  her 
knowledge  of  human  nature  was  drawn 
from  the  little  flie  had  feen  on  her  father's 
domains.      She  had  never  before  quitted 

VOL,  11.  F  her 
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licr  native  highlands,  and  judging  of  the 
world  at  large,  from  the  peafants  who 
furrounded  the  caftle,  (he  had  learned  to 
confider  herfelf  as  a  being  fuperior  to  the 
'Common  clafs  of  mortals.  This  idea 
gave  a  flatelinefs  to  her  rnanners  always 
ofFenfive,  and  vv'hich  rarely  fucceeded  in 
procuring  her  the  refped  fhe  demanded. 

Her  education  had  been-confmed,  and 
the  powers  of  her  mind  were  naturally 
feeble.  Her  cold  bofom  expanded  to  no 
gentle  feelings, — fhe  even,  in  others^  held 
them  in  contempt.  Her  converfation  con- 
fided of  little  elfe  but  the  achievements 
of  her  anceflors,  wearifome  details  of  their 
rank  and  former  fplendour,  and  bitter  in- 
vedives  againft  the  increafing  degeneracy 
of  the  age,  which  fo  far  from  regarding 
anceftry  with  the  refpeifl  due  to  its  auguft 
title,  pretended  to  put  in  competition  with 
it  every  upftart  of  fortuitous  greatnefs. 

So  little  did  Frederic's  ideas  coincide  with 
her's,  that,  unwilling  to  oiFend  her  by  open- 
ly declaring  them,  he  prefer^^ed  a  willing 
filence  j  which  (he,  miftaking  for  the  refpedt 

which 
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which  her  awe-infplring  converfation  had 
given  rife  to,  teftified  a  degree  of  appro- 
bation which  added  to  her  loquacity. 

Emma,  in  the  mean  time,  retired  to  reft, 
and  as  fhe  lay  her  head  upon  her  pillow, 
ihe  uttered  a  ligh  to  the  memory  of  de- 
.parted  pleafures,  and  in  fpite  of  every 
effort  to  fupport  her  fpirits,  her  heart 
funk  at  the  idea  of  palling  her  life  with 
people,  who,  if  they  refembled  Lady 
Diana,   fhe    was  afraid  fhe    could  never 

love. 

Frederic  in  the  morning  tapped  early  at 

her  door.     She  was  up  and  dreffed,  and 

immediately  admitted    him.       Never  had 

ihe  been  more  fenfible  of  the   blefllng  of 

polfelfing  one  dear  relative.     To  him  flie 

unfolded  every  thought  of  her   heart,  its 

fecret  fears,  and   melancholy  forbodings  5 

and  from  him  fhe  received  that  confolation 

which  affeclion  only  knows  hew  to  impart. 

They  converfed   together  fome  time,    for 

Lady  Diana  did  not  rife  till  a  late  hour ; 

-  and   the  reciprocation    of  fentiment,    the 

flow  of  afftjilion,  and  the  pleafure  of  un- 

F  a  reftrained 
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reflrained  confidence,  gave  infenfibly  ai 
cheerfuinefs  to  their  minds,  which  the 
irkfonienefs  of  their  prefent  fuuation  could 
not  wholly  take  away. 

The  remainder  of  their  journey  paiTed 
without  incident;  they  found,  in  the 
variety  of  country  they  paffed,  much 
to  intereft  and  amufe ;  and  if  the  un- 
bending (tatelinefs  of  Lady  Diana  had 
not  forbidden  all  a  proaches  to  familiarity, 
thefe  would  have  afforded  fubje6ls  of  cu- 
riofity  and  amufement,  which  her  com- 
munications might  have  gratified. 

Almoft  their  whole  lives  had  been  paf- 
fed in  their  native  village ;  for  the  journey 
and  voyage  they  had  made  with  their  pa- 
rents, was  at  a  time  when  they  were  too 
young  to  remember  or  obferve  much.  Af- 
ter  they  entered  Scotland,  every  appear- 
ance was  more  novel,— the  country,  — the 
inhabitants, — their  diale£l,  and  drefs  j  and 
when  they  reached  the  Highlands,  even 
thefe  peculiarities  encreafed. 

At  length  they  arrived  within  fight  of 
the  caflle—the  firfl  view  of  it  was  by  no 

means 
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means  attra£live.  It  was  fituated  on  the 
fummit  of  a  high  rock,  whofe  bafe,  on  one 
fide,  was  waflied  by  the  fea,  on  the  other  con- 
tran:ed  by  fields  thinly  cultivated,  unadorn- 
ed by  hedges,  or  varied  by  trees.  The 
caftle  had  been  built  in  the  earlier  ages  of 
feudal  tyranny,  and  flill  retained  every  ap- 
pearance of  hoftile  firength.  Its  dark  tur- 
rets frowned  in  glomy  (late  over  the  rude 
battlements,  whilfl  the  fmall  latticed  win« 
^ows  feemed  to  admit  neither  air  nor  light  j 
the  raofs  darkened  the  mouldering  towers, 
whilft  the  creeping  ivy  twined  round  their 
bafements.  Nothing  was  heard  but  the 
rude  fcream  of  birds  which  inhabited  the 
recefles,  or  the  monotonous  found  of  the 
billows  below. 

Emma  involuntarily  drew  nearer  her 
brother,  as  the  carriage  rattled  over  the 
draw-bridge,  which  was  let  down  on  their 
arrival,  and  (he  exchanged  with  him  a 
look  which  feemed  to  fay,  ''  can  we  ever  be 
happy  in  this  defolate  fpot  V  A  figh  burfl: 
from  her  bofom,  and  fo  abforbed  was  fhe 
in  her  own  refle(^ions,  that  Lady  Diana 
F  3  twice 
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twice  repeated  her  quefHon,  "  had  (he 
ever  bsen  ia  fuch  a  noble  place  ?*'  before 
file  was  able  to  aufwer  by  a  f}mple  nega^- 
tive. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  caflle  they  were 
met  by  feveral  domeftics,  whofe  bare  feet 
feemed,  to  Emma,  to  Indicate  excefilve  pe- 
nury, and  fhe  could  not  but  wonder  that 
the  domeftics  of  a  nobleman  fhould  be 
fuftered  to  want  fo  neceffary  a  part  of 
cloathing.  She  regarded  them  with  au 
eye  of  compaflion,  as  Lady  Diana,  in  an 
imperious  tone,  called  them  to  affift  ia 
taking  the  parcels. 

Emma  and  her  brother  were  fliown  into 
a  room,  which  opened  on  one  fide  the  hall, 
till  their  grandfather  fhould  be  apprized  of 
their  arriv'al.  They  had  not  been  long 
there,  when  the  door  was  opened;  and 
Malcolm  made  his  appearance^  He  was 
delighted  to  fee  them,  not,  perhaps,  the 
the  lefs  for  attributing  their  arrival  to  his 
means.  He  told  them  they  would  foon 
fee  what  a  place  they  were  come  to,  and 
that  living  in  Scotland  was  like  being  in 

Para- 
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Paradlfe, — it  was  a  land  flowing  with  milk 
and  honey.  England  might  be  a  ver/ 
pretty  place  to  look  at,  but  to  live  in  there 
was  nothing  like  Scotland. 

Though  their  own  obfervation  did  not 
confirm  this  opinion,,  they  would  not 
vex  Malcolm  by  openly  diflenting  from 
him  ;  but  confcious  of  all  the  kindnefs  of 
of  his  motive,  thanked  him  for  the  zeal 
with  which  he  had  endeavoured  to  ferve 
them. 

A  melTuage  was  foon  brought^  defiring 
their  company  in  their  grandfather's  room. 
They  followed  the  fervant,  and  after  pafs- 
ing  through  a  long  gallery,  and  feveral 
fuite  of  apartments,  a  door  was  thrown 
open,  and  they  were  defired  to  enter. 
They  did  fo,  and  beheld,  feated  in  a  chair 
of  crimfon  velvet,  a  fickly  palfied  figure, 
apparently  bending  beneath  the  weight  of 
years  and  infirmity.  A  faint  fmile  ani- 
mated his  features  as  he  regarded  them, 
but  Teemed  not  the  character  of  his  couur 
teiKince. — There  was  in  it,  even  beneath 
the  fmile,  fomething  four  and  repulfive, 
F  4  and 
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and  3n   expreflion    of    difcontent,    which 
added  to  the  furrows  of  age. 

Emina  drew  timidly  back ;  her  brother 
took  her  hand,  and  led  her  to  the  Earl- ; 
he  faid  fomething  as  he  regarded  them 
attentively,  but  unufed  t(^  the  tremulous 
tones  of  his  voice,  they  did  not  under- 
fland  him ; — he  flretched  out  a  hand  to 
each,  and  prefled  them  feebly  to  his  bofom. 
Lady  Diana,  who  was  in  the  room,  bade 
them  take  a  chair,  and  Frederic,  reaching 
one  for  his  filter,  feated  himfelf.  A  long 
fjlence  enfued, — which  was  followed  by 
queftions  concerning  their  journey,  which 
filled  '  up  the  evening  till  a  late  hour. 
They  were  then  difmifTed  to  their  apart- 
ments, which  to  their  unfpeakable  pleafure 
were  adjoining.  Here,  unreftrained  by 
the  coldnefs  of  pride,  unchecked  by  the 
-trammels  of  referve,  they  enjoyed  that  in- 
tercourfe,  to  which  they  had  been  fo  long 
accuflomed,  and  which,  in  the  moft  cala- 
mitous circumftances  of  their  lives,  had 
proved  a  pleafure  which  nothing  could 
deftroy. 

As 
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As  the  family  did  not  aflemble  till  a  late 
hour,  they  propofed  rifing  early,  and  taking 
z  walk.  By  fix  o'clock  they  quitted  their 
rooms;  but  it  was  not  without  difficulty 
they  found  a  path,  which  led  to  the  fea- 
fliore  ;  and  when  they  did,  it  was  fo  deep, 
that,  without  the  affidance  of  her  brother, 
Emma  would  not  have  been  able  to  de- 
fcend  it.  At  length  they  reached  the 
beach,  and  the  beauty  of  the  fcene  fully 
compenfated  all  their  toil. 

It  was  now  the  middle  of  June,  and  the 
feafon  was  uncommonly  beautiful.  They 
contemplated  a  cloudlefs  Iky,  and  the  fun 
fhining  in  all  his  fplendour.  Scarcely  a 
breeze  pafTed  on  the  bofom  of  the  water, 
which  gliftened  with  refplendent  rays,  and 
was  here  and  there  varied  by  the  white 
fails  of  the  little  fkifFs^.  belonging  to  the 
Weftern  iflands. 

They  had  never  beheld  a  fcene  fo  beau- 
tiful. Infenfibly,  the  ferenity  about  thenx 
uiffufed  its  influence  on  their  minds,  and 
they  pafled  fome  hours  with  much  more 
pleafure  than  they  had  experienced  fince 
V  5  they 
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they  quitted  their  dear  village.  When 
they  returned  to  the  caftle,  they  found 
•already  afTembled  in  the  breakfaft  room. 
Lady  Diana,  Lady  Jane,  and  Mr.  Edward 
Percival.  The  two  latter  they  had  not 
ieen  the  preceding  evening,  and  they  found 
them  much  more  agreeable  than  their  elder 
filler. 

After  breakfaft.  Lady  Jane  invited  Emma 
to  her  ftore-room,  and   was   not    a  little 
pieafed  to  find  her  well  infl:rud:ed  in  what 
ihe  confidered    a  very  important  part  of 
education.     Culinary  fcience,    fhe  bad  To 
long  and  fo   fuccefsfully  fludied,    that   it 
made  one  of  the  fir  ft  pleafures  of  her  life, 
and  was,  indeed,  almoft  her  only  purfuit; 
but  fhe  was  good  tempered  and  obliging, 
and  had  none  of  that  ftately  pride  which 
made  her  fifter  fo  repulfive.     Delighted  to 
have  found  a  companion  and  a  friend,  who 
did   not  deride  her   purfuits,    fhe  treated 
Emma  with  the  moft  open  kindnefs,  and 
expreffed   her    farisfadllon    that    the  caftle 
had  found  fo  agreeable  an  addition  to  its 
little  fociety, 

Fr€(krlc; 
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Frederic,  in  the  mean  time,  was  occupied 
with  his  uncle,  whofe  infirmities  prevented 
his  enjoying  any  adive  pleafures.  The 
little  harmony  which  fubfifted  between  the 
members  of  this  family,  excluded  thofe 
kind  .attentions  which  foften  the  pain  of 
ficknefs,  and  take  from  the  weary  couch 
its  laffitude  and  anguifh. 

Lord    Percival  had   never  teflified  any 
affecfiion  for  his  younger  fon.     The   mif- 
fortune,  which  ought  to  have  fecured  in- 
creafing  tendernefs,  had  only  expofed  him 
to     continual    mortification;    and    as  he 
could  in  no  way  contribute  to  the  family 
amufement,   he    was  regarded  as  a  being 
belonging  to  no  one,  and  for  whom  no 
one  felt  an  interefl*     In  this  derelidtion  of 
all  apparent  happinefs,  he  had  reforted  to 
himfelf  for  thofe  pleafures,  the  world  feem- 
ed  to  deny  him.     His  mind  was  compre* 
benfive,  his  underfcanding  clear,  and  Read- 
ing, that  fource   of  endltfs  pleafure,  fooa 
became  his  delight.     The  library  was  large 
and    well  chofen,    and,    though   the  pre- 
fent   poffeffor    took    little    delight    in   ir, 
F  6  it 
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It  had  been  felecled  by  a  judicious  and 
tafleful  owner. 

To  this  Mr.  Edward  reforted  ;  and  found, 
initstreafures,  thefolace  of  his  lonely  hours, 
the  friend  who  lightened  the  infirmities  of 
nature,  and  the  companion  who  cheered 
the  couch  to  which  indifpofition  fo  often 
confined  him. 

Thus  had  pafTed  upwards  of  forty  years 
of  his  lonely  and  apparently  joylefs  life. 
He  had  often  regretted  that,  amongfl:  the 
individuals  of  his  family,  there  was  not 
one  whofe  tafte  aflimulated  with  his  own. 
What  then  mud  have  been  his  fatisfadion 
in  finding  in  Frederic  a  companion,  who 
was  verfed  in  his  favorite  purfuits,  and 
had  little  lefs  pleafure  in  them  than  him- 
felf.  Together  they  read,  and  together 
they  converfed  ^  and  Frederic  foon  found,  in 
the  refources  of  his  uncle's  mind,  an  in- 
exhauftible  fund  of  improvement  and  plea- 
fure. 

Emma,  whenever  fhe  was  able,  joined 
them  J  and  as  it  was  long  fince  ihe  had 
given  as  much  time  to  literary  purfuits,  as 

her 
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her  tafle  would  have  diflated,  fhe  was 
eager  to  avail  herfelf  of  her  uncle's  infor- 
mation, and  when  neither  called  upon  by 
her  grandfather  or  Lady  Jane,  fhe  always 
reforted  to  him. 

Lady  Diana  gave  the  firfl  interruption 
to  this  pure  and  intelledual  treat,  by  her 
inquiries  how  Emma  fpent  her  time ;  add* 
ing,  "  I  hope  you  are  not  infedted  with  the 
mania  of  learning,  as  that  in  a  young  wo- 
man who  has  pretenfions  to  birth  is  highly 
indecorous." 

Emma  modeftly  replied,  "  flie  had  no 
preteniions  to  learning  whatever,  but  fhe 
was  fond  of  reading,  and  had  always  been 
taught  to  confider  it,  not  only  as  a  fource 
of  amufement,  but  improvement." 

"  1  am  forry  for  it,'*  replied  her  ladyfhip, 
*^  thefe  are  the  ideas  of  a  country  perfon, 
born  of  low  parentage,  but  you  muft  now 
recoiled  from  whom  you  are  fprung,  and 
that  it  behoves  you  to  conduct  yourfelf 
accordingly.** 

Emma  made  anfwer,  and  gladly  took 
the  firll  opportunity  of  quitting  the  room. 

She 
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She  had  written,  after  her  arrival  at  the 
caftle,  to  her  friend  Mrs.  Fuller,  and  given 
her  an  account  of  her  journey,  and  every 
thing  at  all  worthy  of  notice.  The  good 
woman  anfwered  the  letter  immediately, 
and  gave,  in  return,  all  the  little  anecdotes 
©f  the  village.  She  mentioned  the  grief 
which  Joe  flill  continued  to  feel  for  their 
departure— a  grief  fo  fettled,  that  the  poor 
fellow,  file  faid,  feemed  to  take  no  plea- 
fure  in  any  thing. 

Frederic  and  Emma  were  pleafed,  though 
pained,  by  this  proof  of  his  regard,  and  had 
k  been  in  their  power,  would  have  fent 
for  him  immediately ;  but  as  that  was  not 
they  could  only  aiTure  him  of  their  friend- 
fhipi  and  that  if  ever  they  had  a  home  of 
their  own,  he  might  depend  upon  being 
invited  to  it. 

They  had  not  been  many  weeks  in  Scot- 
knd,  whea  their  amiable  manners,  and 
linwearied  attention  to  their  grandfather 
gained  them  a  larger  portion  of  his  regard 
than  he  had  ever  tedified-  for  any  of  his 
children,    Emma  was  his  favorite  jiurfe,— 

by 
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by  her  his  pillow  was  placed  mod  com  mo  • 
dioufly,  and  his  chair  drawn  to  the  plea- 
fanteft  part  of  the  room, — and  with  her  he 
played  back-gammon  and  chefs,  or  liden- 
ed  to  the  native  attractions  of  her  harmo* 
nious  voice.  If  ihe  was  employed  in  draw- 
ing, it  mud  be  in  his  apartment,  and  if 
flie  was  at  work,  fhe  mufl:  fit  befide 
him. 

Lady  Diana,  who  had  long  felt  the  irk- 
fomenefs  of  a  fick  room,  was  rejoiced  to 
fee  this  preference.  Slie  was  no  longer 
prevented  the  enjoyment  of  an  occafional 
ball,  or  a  feflive  party ;  and  though  local 
obftacles  made  thefe  not  very  frequent, 
yet  fhe  was  glad  to  attend  them  when  they 
offered. 

Lady  Jane  had  never  been  either  her 
f2ther*3  nurfe  or  attendant>  and  for  this 
file  thought  no  other  reafon  neceflary,  than 
the  importance  of  the  obje£l  which  kept 
her  away.  Mr.  Edward,  from  the  unkind- 
nefs  with  which  he  had  always  been  treat- 
ed, and  the  diftance  at  which  he  had 
been  kept,  was  in  the  habit  of  merely 
6  making 
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xnaklnfT   his    daily   enquiry,   and   entering 
his  father's  room  no  more. 

Thus,  Emma  and  her  brother  were  hij 
chief  companions,  and  as  from  them  he 
experienced  neither  negled  nor  unkind- 
nefs,  even  his  cold  heart  expanded  with 
aifedion,  and  he  regretted  that  he  had  fo 
long  deprived  himfelf  of  companions,  fo 
well  able  to  chear  the  gloom  of  his  lonely 
hours,  and  to  fmooth  the  rugged  path  of 
declining  life.  Never  weary  of  doing  all 
in  their  power  to  contribute  to  his  com- 
fort or  pleafure,  they  devoted  the  chief 
of  their  time  to  him.  As  they  rofe  early, 
and  the  feafon  of  the  year  was  favourable, 
they  dill  enjoyed  a  daily  walk,  and  had  in 
their  rambles  explored  many  wild  and  ro- 
mantic fpots,  whither  they  frequently  re« 
forted.  At  thefe  hours,  they  enjoyed  that 
free  intercourfe,  always  so  delightful,  when 
fimilarity  of  tafte  flrengthens  affedion.  The 
fcenes  of  difcord  they  witnefTed,  had  made 
them  more  than  ever  fenfible  of  the  blef- 
fing  they  pofleffed  in  each  other.  Lord 
Percival  was  ftill  the  tyrant  of  his  family  ; 
2  and. 
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and,  even  in  ficknefs  and  age,  wielded  his 
authority  with  a  powerful  arm  ;  but,  as  he 
was  neither  loved  nor  refpecled,  his  com- 
mands were  evaded,  his  orders  negleded  ; 
and  whilft  at  a  diflance  each  pleafed  himfelf, 
he  was  left  in  his  folitary  apartment  to 
murmur  and  threaten  unheard  and  un- 
heeded. But,  though  here  his  daughters 
and  his  fon  purfued  the  fame  condu6l,  their 
unanimity  extended  no  farther — their  pur- 
fuits,  their  views,  their  wifhes,  were  all  dif- 
ferent y  and  fo  little  affe<ELion  fubfifted  be- 
tween thenij  that,  inftead  of  mutual  tole- 
ration, each  faw  in  the  other  fomething  to 
deride,  and  their  lives  were  paiTed  in  thofe 
perpetual  bickerings  which  are  fo  offenfive 
and  fo  difgraceful. 

But,  in  continuing  in  Scotland,  as  in 
going  to  it,  Frederic  and  Emma  adled  from 
a  fenfe  of  duty,  and  this  enabled  them  to 
purfue  their  path  with  undeviating  pro- 
priety, and  gave  a  ferenity  to  their  minds, 
which  their  fituation  alone  could  never 
have  imparted. 

They 
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They  bad  been  about  three  months  at 
the  caflle,  when  Lord  Lowder  arrived  with 
bis  family  from  the  fouth.     He  had  heard,, 
with"  much  anger,  of  the  adoption  of  his 
nephew  and  niece^  and  his  rage  encreafecT 
when  informed  of  the  affeclioa  his  father 
Jellified  for  theni.     Already,  in. idea,  he  faw- 
the  eflates   divided,  and   the  objecl  of  fo 
many  years  fohciiude  fnatched  from  him. 
This   was  not  to  be  borne.     He  had  al- 
ready  eflayed    reafoning    and    perfuafion, 
and  he  determined,  if  the  evil  was  really 
as  great  as  he  apprehended,  to  purfue  more 
decided  meafures.     In  this  frame  of  mind,- 
and  brooding  over  his  imaginary   wrongs, 
he   haftened    to   the   caftle.     The   fervant 
would  have  announced  him,  but  he  defired 
him  not,  faying  he  fhould  go  himfelf,  and 
furprize  his  father.     He  walked  with  a  fof- 
ter  tread  than  ufual  through  the  long  gal- 
lery, and  opening  the  door,  beheld  a  fight 
which  almofl:  petrified  him. 

The  Earl  was  playing  chefs-  with   Fre- 
deric,  who    fat   oppofite   to   him }    whilft 

leaning- 
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feaning  over  his  chair,  her  arm  reding  on 
his  fhoulder,  was  Emma,  whom  he  re-t 
garded  from  time  to  time  with  expreiTivq 
fondnefs. 

The  word  fears  of  his  lordfhip  were  con- 
firmed, and  it  was  with  difficulty  he  fuffi- 
ciently  reflrained  his  rage,  to  pay  his 
refpeds  to  his  father,  who,  having  beea 
much  interefted  by  the  game,  did  not  imme;- 
diately  perceive  his  entrance, 

*^  Ah!  is  it  you,  Charles?"  cried  hi^ 
lordfhip,  in  a  tone  of  aftoniOimentj  '*  I 
did  not  know  you  were  returned." 

"  We  came  home  only  laft  night.  Sir.'* 

There  was  fomething  in  his  lordfhip's 
manner  as  he  made  this  anfwer,  which  his 
father  perfeflly  comprehended ;  but  he 
chofe  not  to  notice  it,  and  after  fome  paufe> 
faid,  "  you  fee  I  have  had  an  addition  to 
my  family  fmce  you  left  us ;  and  the  plea«^ 
fure  I  have  derived  from  it,  makes  me 
regret  I  have  been  fo  long  without  it." 

Lord  Lowder  cafl  a  malignant  glance 
upon  the  objects  of  this  eulogium,  and  faidj 

with 
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with  a  refentment  he  feemed  unable  to 
fubdue,  "  I  wonder.  Sir,  at  your  time  of 
life,  you  fliould  wifh  to  encumber  yourfelf 
with  any  addition  to  a  family,  which,  you 
muft  know,  is  already  fufficiently  large.'* 

Enima,  in  evident  confufion,  bent  her 
eyes  on  the  carpet ;  Frederic  rofe,  with  an 
impulfe  of  proud  refentment,  and  the  earl 
Tepljed,  "  this  is  not  a  fubjed  I  think  it 
neceflary  to  difcufs.  It  is  fuificient,  that  it 
is  my^pleafure  to  have  my  grandchildren, 
and  thofe  of  the  family,  to  whom  it  is  dif- 
agreeable,  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  with- 
draw themfelves  from  our  fociety.'*  His 
lordfhip  bit  his  lips,  and  rifing  with  a  vehe- 
mence which  almoft  threw  his  chair  on 
the  floor,  alked  if  Lady  Diana  was  at 
home. 

His  father  replied  fhe  was,  and  added, 
"  Emma  would  fee  for  her."  Emma 
moved  towards  the  door,  happy  to  efcape 
a  fcene  which  was  likely  to  be  fo  tur- 
bulent. 

Lord  Lowder,  perceiving  her  intention, 

faid, 
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faid,  '^  no,  no,  there  Is  no  occafion  ;  I  will 
go  to  my  filler  myfelf;"  and  he  imme- 
diately quitted  the  room. 
.  Lady  Diana  had  not  heard  of  his  arrival, 
and  was  much  furprifed  to  fee  him.  He 
waited  impatiently  the  conclufion  of  a  fpeech 
(he  made  to  him  on  his  father's  improved 
health,  and  the  fatIsfa£tion  he  derived  from 
the  foclety  of  his  grandchildren,  and  then 
with  Impatience  and  Indignation  exclaimed, 
"  is  It  pofTible  you  have  given  this  improper 
fcheme  your  fan6lion  ?  !  had  hoped  you 
had  more  true  regard  for  the  honour  of 
your  family," — "  And  how,"  cried  Lady 
Diana,  who  was  always  offended  when  her 
opinions  were  contradifled,  "  how  can  the 
honour  of  our  family  be  injured  by  the 
-performance  of  a  duty  towards  its  mem- 
bers ?  My  brother's  orphan  children  are 
too  nearly  conne6ted  with  us  to  be  left  in 
beggary  ;  and  though  it  is  many  years  fmce 
•Frederic  left  us,  I  never  remember  him 
oiherwife  than  very  amiable." 

"  Stuff  and  nonfenfe  1"  cried  Lord  Low- 
lier J  "  has  that  any  thing  to  do  with  my 

father's 
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father's  encumbering  himfelf  with  a  fecond 
family  ?'* 

"  I  think  it  has  a  great  deal,'*  faid  her 
ladyfliip,  difdainfully. 

^'  Ah !  I  fee  how  it  is,"  cried  his  lord- 
fhip ;  "  thofe  artful  little  upftarts  hav^ 
cajoled  you  to  their  intereft,  and  the  confe* 
quences  are  eafily  forefeen.  My  father  is  a 
mere  child  himfelf;  everyone^  who  ha$ 
fufficient  art,  may  inveigle  him  to  what 
they  like ;  and  it  is  hardly  to  be  fuppofedj 
this  boy  and  girl  have  been  brought  up  by 
the  old  parfon  to  be  wanting  in  that. 
However,  it  is  for  me  to  take  care  it  does 
not  fucceed.  The  heir  of  th^  titles  and 
fortune  of  my  father  Ihall  not  be  impo- 
x^erifiied  to  enrich  beggars,'*  As  he  faid 
this,  he  walked  furioufly  about  the  room. 
His  filler  regarded  him  in  fiknt  aftonifh- 
ment.  That  he  would  be  offended  at  the 
adoption  of  Frederic  and  Emma,  fhe  had 
expeded — but  raoxotir  fuch  as  this  (lie  was 
not  prepared  for. 

Of  every   tender   feeling   towards    her 
nephew  and  niece,  fhe  was  incapable,  but 

the 
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lh.e  fliare  fhe  had  in  bringing  them  to  the 
caftie,  made  her  pride  more  irritable,  and 
inftead  of  anfwering  her  brother,  flie  fat 
down  in  angr^ faience. 

He  was  not  flow  in  obferving  the  efFedls 
of  his  condud  ;  and  although  his  anger 
had  thrown  him  off  his  guard,  to  offend 
fier  was  not  his  wifh.  He  endeavoured, 
by  artfully  placing  the  matter  in  the  light  of 
a  general  concernj  to  win  her  to  his  inte* 
reds — but  he  did  not  fucceed.  Her  own 
fortune  was  fo  large,  that  fhe  was  indif- 
ferent to  all  pecuniary  motives  ;  and  fhe 
had  too  little  aff^:clion  for  her  elder  brother, 
to  adopt,  excluuvely^  his  interells.  They 
thereiore  parted  mutually  difpieafed^  whilft 
the  innocent  objects  of  fo  much  malice, 
were,  though  from  different  motives,  little 
iefs  uneafva  ll)e  proud  fpirit  of  Frederic 
brooked  not  diidain  ;  he  felt  his  uncle's 
conduct — he  penetrated,  too  eafily,  his 
motives  ;  and  he  determined,  in  the  firft 
moments  of  his  refentment,  to  quit  a  place 
^herc  he   wa«   fubjed  to   fuch  indignity. 

Emma, 
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Emma,  terrified  by  her  uncle's  manners, 
and  awed  by  his  prefence,  wiflied  never  to 
fee  him  more ;  but  her  feelings  were 
foon  abforbed  in  others  far  more  painful. 

The  firft  time  they  were  alone  after  his 
lordfliip^s  vifit,  Frederic  unfolded  to  her 
a  fcheme  which  aflonifhed,  and  imparted 
nothing  but  uneafinefs. 

"  My  Emma/'  faid  he,  in  anfwer  to  a 
reprefentation  fhe  had  made  of  all  fhe  mufl 
endure  in  lofing  him,  *'  I  cannot  lead  this 
ina6live  life — I  cannot  even  perfuade  my- 
felf  it  is  my  duty  to  do  fo.  Our  grand- 
father's life  is  precarious — you  already  fee 
what  we  may  expe6l  from  his  heir.  Let 
me  then  entreat  you  to  concur  in  my 
wifhes,  when  1  folicit  my  grandfather's 
intereft  to  enter  the  army.  That  has  long 
been  the  decided  wifh  of  my  heart.  There 
I  may  gain  a  name  it  will  be  no  difhonour 
to  acknowledge — there  I  may  find  that 
emolument  which  will  Kft  my  Emma  above 
dependence/' 

"  Ah !  think  not  of  rae>"  faid  Emma ; 

"  I  am 


VIRTUE   ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS.       12  t 

''  I  am  not  covetous  of  wealth ;  let  me 
but  live  with  thofe  I  love,  and  I  a(k  no 
more.'' 

"  The  fear  of  affliaing  you,'*  fald  Fre- 
deric,  "  has  alone  prevented  my  men- 
tioning this  fome  time  ago.  I  am  .not 
formed  for  inadive  life,  and  though  I  ac- 
knowledge the  fatisfa(5tion  of  contributing 
to  our  grandfather's  comfort,  I  have  yet 
other  duties,  to  which  this  mufl:  yield." 

It  was  in  vain  that  he  endeavoured  to 
reprefent  to  her  all  the  advantages  refulting 
from  his  fcheme  ;  fhe  faw  in  it  nothing  but 
her  father's  fate — a  long  feparation  from 
his  friends — captivity — or  death.  Her 
tears  were  powerful  incentives  in  the  bread: 
of  her  brother,  yet  he  had  long  and  deli- 
berately weighed  his  fcheme ;  and  it  not 
only  met  his  perfect  approbation,  but  his 
warmed  wifiies.  He  flattered  himfelf  that 
after  the  firfl  fhock  was  over,  even  his 
fifter  would  approve  it,  could  he  convince 
her,  as  he  was  fure  he  might,  that  it  was  fo 
unexceptionable. 

TOL.  II.  ©  Lord 
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Lord  Lowder  in  the  mean  time  had  made 
daily  vifits  to  the  caftle,  where  his  watchful 
jealoufy  found  new  caufe  of  uneafmefs  in 
the  increafmg  interefl:  teftified  for  his  bro- 
ther's orphans.  Had  he  dared  ad  as  he 
wifhed,  he  would  inflantly  have  removed 
them,  and  placed  them  where  they  ftiould 
never  difturb  his  tranquillity  more — but 
his  power  was  not,  at  prefent,  undifputed, 
and  he  faw,  with  increafed  animofiiy,  that 
his  brother  and  fiilcrs,  fo  far  from  feconding 
his  views,  joined  the  family  compadl  againfl: 
him.  His  only  hope  refted  on  undermining 
their  influence,  by  defaming  their  cha- 
radlers  ;  but  even  this  was  not  eafy  to  ac- 
complifh,  as  thofe  with  whom  they  were 
conneded,  were  all  warmly  in  their  interefl:. 
Whilil:  he  was  revolving  thefe  things  in  his 
mind,  he  heard,  with  a  joy  which  he  drove 
not  to  conceal,  Frederic's  wl(h  of  entering 
the  army.  He  determined  to  forward  it  as 
much  as  poflible,  with  the  fecret  hope, 
that  fhould  he  be  ordered  on  fome  foreign 
expedition^    a    friendly    bullet,    or    fome 

epidemic 
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epidemic  diforder,  might  remove  him  for 
ever. 

Frederic  had  at  lad  by  dint  of  per* 
fuafion,  induced  his  lifter  to  accede  to  his 
wifhes  j  but  he  had  perfuaded,  not  con-» 
vinced  her ;  and  though  fhe  ftrove  to  con- 
ceal from  him  all  fhe  felt,  it  was  very  oftea 
but  too  vifible. 

He  folicited  his  grandfather's  in- 
tereft  in  the  purchafe  of  a  commiffion; 
this  was  readily  promifed  ;  though  the  earl 
faid,  he  iliould  have  liked  his  remaining 
at  the  caftle  much  better,  and  he  wifhed 
he  could  have  made  himfelf  happy  in  fo 
doing. 

Frederic  pleaded  his  long  predile(5lion— 
fald  it  was  an  inherited  fondnefs,  and  had 
been  one  of  tliQ  firft  ideas  he  had  che* 
Tidied. 

The  earl  heard  him  without  adopts 
ing  his  opinions;  he  however  immedi- 
ately employed  a  proper  perfon  to  make 
the  purchafe,  and  in  a  few  weeks  every 
thing  was  fettled. 

Q  a  What. 
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Whatever  pleafure  thefe  arrangements 
communicated  to  her  brother,  to  Emma 
they  were  mod  affliding  :  (he  drove  indeed 
to  hide  what  (he  felr,  but  a  feparation  from 
one  fo  tenderly  beloved,  was  a  trial  as  great 
as  any  (he  had  endured.  Her  father's  fad 
fate  was  ever  prefent  to  her  imagination, 
and  (he  believed  when  fhe  parted  from  her 
brother,  the  parting  would  be  final. 

At  length  the  day  fo  much  dreaded  ar- 
rived— Frederic  received  a  fummons  to 
join  his  regiment,  and  his  departure  could 
be  delayed  no  longer. 

AmidH:  the  fanguine  hopes  and  gay  views 
which  opened  on  his  youthful  imagination, 
his  heart  acknowledged  a  bitter  pang,  in 
bidding  adieu  to  his  beloved  Emma. 

*<  My  deareft  fifter,"  faid  he,  as  he 
folded  her  to  his  bofom  in  a  parting  era- 
brace,  "  do  not  thus  afflid  yourfelf.  I  am 
going  where  honour  and  glory  call  me ; 
but  my  heart  flill  is  your's — your  image 
will  impel  me  to  every  noble  adion,  and 
the  fweet  reward  of  all  my  toils  (hall  be 

your 
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your  approbation.  I  will  not  fail  to  write 
to  you  often — let  this,  then,  confole  you> 
we  (hall  meet  again  be  alTured,  and  meet  to 
enjoy  many  happy  years/' 

Emma  admitted  not  this  idea,  and  as  the 
chaife  drove  from  the  door,  thought  (he  had 
bid  adieu  to  earthly  happinefs  for  ever. 
She  haftened  to  her  own  room,  for  (he  was 
unable  to  join  her  grandfather,  whofe  ill- 
concealed  regret  only  augmented  her's. 

If,  however,  to  fo  many  this  arrangement 
was  affliding,  to  one  being  it  imparted 
exulting  pleafure.  Frederic,  in  arranging 
his  plans,  had  determined  to  take  Joe  as  his 
fervant.  The  poor  fellow  was  fo  enrap- 
tured at  the  idea,  that  his  joy  was  almoft 
wild.  He  was  immediately  fent  for  into 
Scotland,  and  placed  at  me  height  of  all 
his  wiflies. 

After  the  feparation  of  dear  friends, 
nothing  is  fo  dreadful  as  that  vacuum  which 
fucceeds,  particularly  to  the  party  which  is 
left  behind.  Emma  could  neither  purfue 
her  accuftomed  occupations,  nor  find  plea- 
fure in  her  accuftomed  amufements;  he, 
G  3  who 
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who  had  given  interefl  to  the  one,  and 
more  than  half  their  charms  to  the  other, 
was  gone — and  with  him  was  fled,  as  ihe 
thought,  every  profpe^l  of  happinefs. 

At  length,  a  letter  from  him  in  fome 
degree  mitigated  her  aiilidion.  He  arrived 
fafely  at  Norwich,  where  the  regiment  was 
then  quartered.  He  told  her,  "  he  was 
much  pleafed  with  what  he  had  feen  of  his 
brother  officers ;  and  could  he  be  affured 
fhe  was  reconciled  to  his  plan,  he  Ihould 
have  nothing  farther  to  wifh."  Pleafed  -to 
know  he  was  thus  fatisfied,  flie  would  not 
in  her  anfwer  fpeak  of  thofe  regrets,  which 
yet  too  bitterly  corroded  her  peace,  but  af- 
fured him,  "  if  he  was  happy,  Ae  ihould 
learn  to  be  fo." 

Yet  the  hourly  regrets  fhe  felt  for  his 
abfence,  did  not  confirm  this  alTertion : 
her  walks,  her  purfuits,  her  amufemehts, 
were  all  joylefs  -,  he  who  had  given  them 
their  fweeted:  interefl,  was  no  longer  with 
her. 

But  if  the  peace  of  Emma  was  thus  em- 
bittered by  her  brother's  abfence,  the  heart 

of 


VIR'tuE  ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS-.       IS/ 

of  Lord  Lowder  exulted  in  it.  True,  in* 
deed^  his  fcheme  was  but  half  accomplifhed^ 
whilfl  his  father  retained  his  partial  regard  ; 
but  even  this  he  feared  not  undermining  5. 
and  though  time  and  patience  were  necel- 
fary  to  the  execution  of  his  plan,  he  never- 
thelefs  regarded  its  completion  as  certain. 
For  Emma  he  had  other  views — but  thefe: 
were  more  difficult  of  accefs ;  and  he  de- 
termined not  to  occupy  himfelf  with  them 
till  the  more  important  point  of  Frederic's^ 
alienation  was  accomplifhed. 

.  Frederic,  in  the  mean  time,  happy  la 
aflive  purfuits,  and  in  contemplating  the 
field,  which,  he  thought,  lay  open  to  his- 
afpiring  mind,  fcarcely  thought  of  his  uncle- 
after  he  left  Scotland,  and  certainly  never 
fufpecled  that  even  his  malice  was  capable: 
of  a  premeditated  injury. 

The  better  to  conceal  his  defigns,  his- 
lordfhip  had  greatly  relaxed  the  apparent 
ill-will  with  which  he  firfl:  faw  his  orphan 
relations;  and  Frederic,  who  in  his  own. 
bofom  knew  not  deceit,  fufpe£i:ed  it  not  in. 
another,  but  felt  aflured  that  his  uncle's 
G.  4  Gondudl,. 
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condud,  which  was  at  fir  ft  fo  ofFenfive, 
was  only  the  momentary  effufion  of  a  tyraii- 
nical  and  envious  fpirit. 

However  tardily  time  paffed  in  Scotland, 
with  him  it  flew  wiih  a  rapidity  wholly  new. 
The  odicers  of  the  corps  were,  in  general, 
men  of  refpedtability,  his  feniors ;  and 
though  of  good  families,  were  but  little 
favoured  by  fortune.  Their  habits  were 
not  expenfive,  and  their  mefs,  though  con- 
duced without  parfimony,  admitted  not 
extravagance.  This  was  moft  pleafing  to 
Frederic,  who  had  other  views  than  thofe 
of  felf-gratification  ;  for  though  his  grand- 
father's allowance  was  more  than  he  had 
dared  to  hope,  it  v/as  not  fuch  as  warranted 
him  to  be  lavifh.  He  had,  befides,  wiihes 
in  regard  to  his  fider,  which  made  all 
other's  fecondary ;  and  to  fee  thefe  ac- 
complifhedj  was  his  cherifhed,  though  fecret 
hope. 

The  regiment  had  been  nearly  eight 
months  in  Norwich  and  its  vicinity,  when 
orders  were  received  to  prepare  for  foreign 
fervice,  and  to  march  immediately  to  Portf- 

mouth. 
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mouth.  This,  though  from  the  ftate  of  the 
continent,  fome  time  expedled,  was  to  many, 
mod  unwelcome.  Not  fo  to  Frederic — it 
opened  to  him  a  wider  field,  and  (hewed 
thofe  profpeds  of  promotion  or  which  he 
was  fo  defirous.  He  would  have  been 
glad,  had  it  been  poffible  to  have  made  a 
vifit  to  Scotland  previous  to  his  embark- 
ation ;  but  as  it  was  not,  he  endeavoured  to 
reprefs  all  defultory  wifhes,  and  to  find  in 
his  prefent  deftination,  what  he  had  fo 
eagerly  defired.  He  wrote  to  his  fifter, 
and  affured  her,  that  nothing  but  the  mod 
urgent  neceflity  fhould  have  induced  him  to 
quit  the  kingdom,  without  feeing  her.  Af- 
furances  of  unalterable  regard,  intreaties  to 
fupport  her  fpirits,  and  to  cherifh  the  hopes 
of  a  meeting,  which,  though  diflant,  would 
be  mod  delightful,  concluded  the  letter  j 
and  this,  with  a  few  fucceeding  lines, 
written  at  fea,  and  put  on  board  a  veflel 
returning  to  England,  in  which  he  informed 
her  their  deftination  was  to  fome  part  of 
the  Neapolitan  dominions,  was  the  laft  fhe 
received  from  him. 

c  5  The 
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The  increafed  kindnefs  of  her  grand- 
father, had  indeed  made  her  fituation  much 
more  comfortable ;  but  flill  her  heart  fe- 
cretly  pined  for  the  diftant  obje£l  of  her 
regard  5  and  all  that  affluence  could  beflow, 
or  kindnefs  impart,  were  powerlefs  to  erafe 
from  her  bofom  her  deep  regrets. 

Thefe  were  not  diminifiied  by  the  in- 
formation of  his  foreign  expedition,  which 
mixed  anxious  fears  for  his  fafety,  with  her 
own  perfonal  lofs ;  and  in  the  dread  that  he 
was  never  more  deftined  to  revifit  his  native 
ftiores,  fhe  felt  in  her  heart  a  defpondence 
which  clouded  her  features,  and  gave  a  fad- 
nefs  to  her  thoughts,  which  was  foon  vifible 
in  her  pallid  looks  and  emaciated  form. 
Her  grandfather  firft  perceived  it,  and  en- 
quired, with  unafi'eded  folicitude,  if  flie  was 
ill.  She  affured  hlzn  fhe  was  not  ^  but  this 
did  not  fatisfy  him,  whilft  the  change  in  her 
appearance  every  day  increafed. 

Little  as  was  the  kindnefs  the  earl's  fa- 
mily had  experienced  from  him,  he  (hewed 
in  regard  to  Frederic  and  Emma,  that  his 
heart  was  not  incapable  of  the  fofter  af- 
6  ftftions  J 
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fedlons ;  and  that,  however  for  a  timc;^ 
partial  views  and  exclufive  aggrandizement,< 
had  occupied  him,  there  needed  only  filial 
tendernefs,  and  thofe  attentions  fo  gratifying 
to  a  parent,  to  fecure  at  leaft  fome  portioU' 
of  his  efleem.  His  anxiety  increafed,  as- 
he  faw  her  fpiriis  decline  with  her  healthy, 
and  notwithflanding  her  alTurances  that 
fhe  was  perfectly  well,  he  infifted  upon  her 
having  fome  medical  advice.  The  family 
phyfician  was  fent  for,  v/ho  advifed  change^ 
of  air,  and  gayer  fcenes. 

Among  Lord  Lowder's  numerous  family^ 
his  fecond  daughter  had  diftinguiflied 
Emma  with  marked  attention.  This  was 
not  ungratefully  returned ;  and  in  fpite  of 
the  father's  morofenefs,  was  a  fource  of  in- 
creafing  pleafure  to  both. 

Lady  Lowder,  befides  other  valuable- 
pofieflions,  had  brought  her  Lord  as  a^ 
dower,  a  large  eflate  in  the  weftern  illands.- 
Thither  the  family  occafionally  reforted,. 
and  as  the  time  fixed  for  their  vifit  now- 
approached,-  and  an  invitation  was  given< 
to  Emma  to  accompany  them,  her  grand- 
G  6  fathei^ 
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father  wifhed  her  niofl  earneftly  to  accept 
it ; — but  the  character  of  her  uncle  was  fo 
repulfive  to  her,  and  that  of  her  aunt  fo  httle 
more  conciliating,  that  fhe  had  no  incli- 
nation  to  be  of  the  party.  Her  only  in- 
ducement if  file  had  any,  was  the  amiable 
fociety  of  her  coufm  — The  matter,  how- 
ever, was  fo  ftrongly  urged,  not  only  by 
her  grandfather,  but  by  this  affedionate 
girl,  that  Emma  no  longer  objeded.  The 
party  embarked,  and  reached  the  place  of 
their  deiiination  in  fafety.  Little  as  was 
the  pit  lure  (he  had  promifed  herfelf  from 
this  excurfit  n,  fhe  was  agreeably  furprized 
to  find  herfelf  piuch  more  at  her  eafe  than 
ihe  expeded. 

Her  couHn  was  fed uloufly  attentive  to 
do  every  thing  which  could  afford  her  plea- 
fure,  and  even  Lord  and  Lady  Lowder 
relaxed  their  cold  hauteur.  Emma  and 
Louifa  amufed  themfelves  with  rambles 
amongfl;  the  rocks,  and  explored  almoft 
every  fpot  around.  It  had  been  propofed 
one  day  that  they  fhould  vifit  an  adjacent 
ifland  j  Emma  felt  little  inclination  to  be  of 
I  the 
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the  party,  as  her  coufin,  who  was  confined 
with  a  cold,  could  not  accompany  them. 
Neither  her  uncle  or  aunt  would,  however, 
excufe  her ;  and  their  behaviour  had  been 
fo  kind,  that  (he  wifhed  not  to  offend  them. 
The  day  proved  unufually  irkfome  to  her, 
and  (he  pined  for  the  hour  of  their  return. 

To  while  away  the  time,  fhe  rambled 
to  examine  the  ruins  of  an  old  building, 
which  her  uncle  told  her  was  well  worth 
obfervation.  She  found  it  more  than  an- 
fwer  her  expedlation ;  and  after  obferving 
it  fome  time,  fhe  fat  down  on  one  of  the 
fragments,  watching  the  billows  which  mur- 
mured at  its  bafe.  The  fky  was  cloudy 
and  threatening,  and  the  fea-fowl  as  they 
dipped  their  wings  in  the  billows,  uttered 
their  harfh  fcreams,  which  were  made  more 
difcordant  by  the  increafed  howling  of  the 
wind. 

Whilfl  fhe  fate,  one  of  the  fervants  came 
to  inform  her,  his  lordfhip  wifhed  to  re- 
embark,  as  he  thought  a  tempeft  was  com- 
ing on,  which  would  otherwife  prevent 
their  return.     Emma  rofe  immediately  j  but 

the 
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the  man  told  her  he  had  brought  the  boat, 
as  it  would  be  much  quicker  than  crofling 
the  ifland.  He  then  led  the  way  round  a 
projeding  crag,  and  unmooring  a  little  ikiff, 
entered  with  her,  and  plied  his  oars  with' 
fuch  rapidity,  that  Emma,  who  as  fhe  fat 
could  not  help  remarking  the  ftrange  ex- 
preflion  of  his  features,  afked  him  if  he 
was  not  afraid  of  being  overtaken  by  the 
florm  ?  He  faid  he  was,  and  that  the  tide 
was  fo  flrong  againft  them,  it  would  be 
neceffary  to  make  a  confiderable  circuit,. 
in  order  to  reach  the  other  fide  of  the 
ifland. 

"  I  wifh/*   faid  fhe  with  fome  anxiety,. 
**  you  had  fuffered  me  to  walk." 

He  replied,  "  It  would  have  been  better 
had  he  known  the  difficulties  they  ihoald 
meet  with  ;  but  as  it  was,  they  had  only  to 
make  the  beft  of  it,  as  going  back  would- 
be  as  bad  as  going  on." 

Emma  looked  anxioufly  towards  the 
fliore,  but  fhe  thought  inftead  of  approach- 
ing, they  went  from  it.     She  noticed  this. 

*^  There  is  no  help  for  it,  Mifs/'  replied: 

the 
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the  fervant,  "  we  muft  go  with  the  tide  j 
and  I  now  begin  to  think  we  muft  make 
for  that  ifland  to  the  weft,  or  elfe  fleep  in 
the  boat  all  night,  which  I  fhould  not  care 
to  do  with  that  fky  over  our  heads." 

Emma  in  terror,  bitterly  repented  hav- 
ing accompanied  him. 

He  looked  at  her  with  a  malicious  fmile^ 
and  faid,  "  fhe  might  be  much  worfe 
oftV' 

Still  more  terrified,  flie  afked  to  whon:^ 
the  ifland  belonged  ? 

He  faid  to  his  lordfhip. 

In  a  little  time  there  feemed  no  alterna- 
tive ;  the  clouds  which  had  long  threat- 
ened, had  burft  over  them,  and  made 
Emma  glad  to  ftielter  herfelf  in  a  boat-cloak 
which  fhe  found.  The  wind  increafed,. 
the  thunder  growled — and  the  man  who 
before  had  teftified  the  moft  perfed  non- 
chalance, now  feemed  impreifed  with  fome 
fecret  terror.  He  muttered  a  prayer,  and 
relaxing  the  vigour  with  which  he  had  en- 
deavoured to  ftem  the  torrent,  faid  "  he 
could  pull  no  longer.'* 

«'  What 
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"  What  then  mult  become  of  us  ?"  faid 
the  agitated  Emma. 

*'  Why,  I  fuppofe  we  muft  go  to  the  bot- 
tom/' replied  the  man  furlily. 

Emma  made  no  anfwer — the  thought 
of  her  brother  paffed  in  fad  recclledions 
acrofs  her  mind.  **  We  fhall  meet  no 
more,"  faid  Ihe  to  herfelf ;  and  tears  flole 
down  her  cheeks.  "  Yet  we  (hall  meet/' 
flie  added,  "  where  every  trouble  will  be 
over."  She  folded  her  arms,  and  fixing 
her  eyes  on  the  darkened  vault  above,  fat 
expeding  her  fate — not  a  ray  broke  on  the 
difmal  gloom — no  ftar  twinkled — no  wan- 
ing moon  lent  its  feeble  aid.  The  man 
who  had  thrown  down  his  oars  in  defpair, 
now  refumed  them,  and  at  length  exclaim- 
ed, "  Here's  old  Sawny's  cottage  !  I  fee 
the  light ;"  and  without  attending  to  Em- 
ma's queftion,  "  were  they  near  the  fhore  ?" 
he  rowed  with  more  than  his  former  vi- 
gour. 

"  There  we  have  it,"  at  length  he  ex- 
claimed, entering  what  to  Emma  appeared 
a  creek.  In  a  few  minutes  the  boat  touch- 
ed 
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ed  the  ground^  and  the  man  in  a  voice  of 
thunder  called  to  Sawny. 

In  abou:  five  minutes  a  h'ght  was  feea 
advancing;  a  man  with  a  lanrern  came  to 
the  water's  edge,  and  fhowed  where  the 
boat  was  to  be  moo^'=d. 

In  the  midil  ot  the  joy  which  Emma 
felt  at  being  thus  proyidenrially  refcued 
from  an  untimely  fate,  fhe  could  not  but 
obferve  the  ilrange  appearance  of  Sawny, 
as  the  light  which  he  carried  threw  its 
faint  ray  upon  him.  He  was  of  a  ftature 
uncommonly  large  and  mufcular,  but  his 
appearance  befpoke  extreme  poverty ;  he 
was  without  fiioes  or  (lockings,  and  over 
the  tatters  which  compofed  his  garments, 
was  thrown  a  (triped  petticoat,  apparently 
belonging  to  his  wife  or  daughter. 

Since  her  refidence  in  the  iflands,  (he 
had  viewed  wretchednefs  and  poverty,  in 
almofl  every  form,  but  fiie  thought  this 
man  was  more  (Irikingly  miferable  than 
every  other  flie  had  feen  ;  and  there  was 
fomething  in  the  expreffion  of  his  counte- 
nance, from  which  fhe  ihrunk  with  terror. 

Drenched 
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Drenched  with  rain,  (he  followed  in  filence 
whither  her  guide  kd  her.  Faint,  fpiritlels,. 
and  flill  imprefled  with  fecret  dread,  flie 
proceeded  with  tottering  fteps.  The  fer- 
vant,  who  had  accompanied  her  wa^  in  ear- 
ned converfanon  with  Sawny — they  fpoke 
a  language  (he  did  not  underhand — but 
flie  regarded  their  countenances  as  the  light 
fell  upon  them,  and  they  gave  her  the  idea 
of  banditti.  She  filently  committed  her- 
felf  to  the  protedlion  of  Providence,  and 
purfued  her  devious  way. 

They  foon  reached  a  cottage,  whofe  mr- 
ferable  appearance,  did  not  help  to  leflea 
her  uneafmefs. 

"  Here/^  faid  Sawny,  opening  the  door 
of  an  inner  room,  "  here  is  a  place  fit  for 
a  Queen.  You  may  foon  recover  yourfelf 
here.'* 

Emma  looked  in,  and  faw  a  bed  without 
furniture,  a  broken  chair,  and  a  piece  of 
wood  rudely  nailed  together  for  a  table. 
She  (topped  a  moment  to  requeft  her  com- 
panion to  depart  as  early  in  the  mornmg 
as  podjble.     He  alTured   her  he   would  ^ 

and. 
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and  fhe  then  retired  to  bed.  Pier  {lumbers 
were  perturbed ;  for  her  mind  retained 
the  impreflioQS  with  which  Hiq  had  clofed 
her  eyes,  and  flie  arofe  in  the  morning  lit- 
tle refrefhed,  and  mod  eager  to  be  gone. 

She  dreffed  with  the  utmofh  expedition, 
and  opened  her  door  expeding  to  fee  the 
man  in  readinefs ;  but  no  one  was  in  the 
room.  She  liflened — no  found  paiTed  upon 
her  ears.  "  Is  it  pofiible/*  faid  (he  to  her- 
felf,  "  they  (houid  not  yet  be  up  !** 

The  cafement  which  admitted  the  only 
h'ght  the  room  received,  fronted  the  fea. 
She  looked  involuntarily  towards  it — and 
in  the  fartheft  diftance  fhe  perceived  a  boat 
— fudden  horror  feized  her  ; — "  can  it  be  ?" 
faid  fhe,  with  a  fort  of  convuliive  fcream, 
as  fhe  defcended  the  cliff.  It  overlooked 
the  creek,  which  they  had  entered  the  night 
before  ;  the  boat  was  gone — a  total  anni- 
hilation of  life  Teemed  to  follow  ;  her  breath 
was  fufpended,  her  fight  grew  dim ; 
and  incapable  of  all  effort  to  fave  herrelF3 
fte  funk  lifelefs  on  the  earth. 

When  (he  recovered,  fhe  found  herfelf 

lying 
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lying   on  the  bed,  and  a  young  girl  of  a 
pleafing  countenance,  ftanding  by  her. 

"  Oh  !  is  he  indeed  gone  ?'*  faid  fhe, 
her  mind  inftantly  reverting  to  its  late  courfe 
of  terror. 

The  girl  made  no  anfwer,  and  appeared 
not  to  underftand  her.  She  repeated  her 
queftion. 

«•  My  father  is  in  the  next  room/'  faid 
the  girl  in  a  low  voice. 

The  agonized  Emma  thought  fhe  under- 
flood  her  j  flie  rofe  precipitately,  and  open- 
ed the  door,  perceived  Sawny  feated  at  a 
table  with  a  kan  and  his  pipe. 

"  Young  Lady,*'  faid  hc»  in  a  furly  tone, 
at  the  fame  time  emptying  the  aflies  from 
his  pipe,  "  I  tell  you  what ;  its  of  no  ufe 
taking  on  in  this  manner ;  you  are  to  flay 
here  a  little  while;  but  here's  Joan  to 
attend  you ;  and  every  thing  you  can 
wifh,  fo  let  us  have  no  more  of  this  po- 
ther. When  1  am  at  home  I  like  to  be 
comfortable. 

"  Then  it  "is,  as  I  dreaded,"  cried  Em- 
ma, with  a  look  of  wildnefs  which  feemed 

to 
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to  (lartle  the  man.  "  But  it  fliall  not  fuc- 
ceed — his  cruel  policy  fhall  be  defeated.'* 
As  fhe  faid  this,  (he  was  making  to  the 
door,  but  the  man  hafliiy  arofe,  and  feiz- 
ing  her  arm,  faid  in  a  peremptory  tone, 
*^  ril  have  none  of  this ;  if  you  do  not  be-  . 
have  properly,  you  (hall  be  locked  into  your 
room,  'tis  your  own  fault  if  I  come  to  ex- 
tremities." 

Emma  regarded  him  fome  moments  in 
filent  horror,  then  burfting  into  a  convul- 
five  agony  of  tears,  fhe  returned  to  her 
room.  Joan  followed  her,  and  though  Hie 
feemed  afraid  to  fpeak,  yet,  by  a  thoufand 
little  attentions,  flie  fhewed  how  fincerely 
fhe  fympathized  in  the  grief  of  her  unfor- 
tunate prifoner. 

Emma,  though  too  much  horror  flricken 
to  derive  immediate  confolation  from  any 
fource,  was  not  infenfible  to  the  fympathy 
teftified  by  this  poor  creature.  All  which 
at  prefent  dwelt  upon  her  mind,  was  the 
anguifh  of  being  immured  for  life,  in  a 
diftant  and  defolate  ifland.  That  her  un- 
cle had  contrived  this  fcheme  to  feparate 

her 
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her  from  her  grandfather  (he  had  no  doubt  5 
but  what  cruelty  was  in  the  thought !  (hut 
out  from  fociety, — dead  to  her  friends,— 
and  condemned  to  drag  on  a  wretched, 
though  perhaps,  long  exiftence !  "  Oh,  my 
dear  brother  !"  faid  fhe, — fobs  almoft  choak- 
?ng  her  utterance,  "  how  truly  did  my 
lieart  forbode,  when  I  thought  our  parting 
would  be  final  1 " 

This  idea,  more  dreadful  than  any  other, 
quite  overpowered  her,  and  fhe  remained 
for  fome  weeks  in  a  date  of  grief  fo  def- 
perate,  that  her  kind  attendant  thought 
-death  would  focn  relieve  her  from  the 
horrors  of  captivity. 

She  fcarcely  ate  any  thing,  and  only 
that  little  when  it  v/as  almofl  forced  upon 
her.  It  was  in  vain  Joan  intreated  her  to 
be  confoled ;  in  vain  fhe  exerted  every  ef- 
fort to  amufe  her.  Emma  received  her 
efforts  with  thanks,  but  they  imparted 
little  confolation.  Slowly  pafTed  the  mi- 
ferable  days,  in  bitter  regret,  in  fruitlefs 
plans  of  efcape,  and  ia  dreadful  anticipa- 
tion of  future  evil. 

«  Is 
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«  Is  it  pofTible,"  thought  fhe,  ^'  that 
my  uncle  can  be  fuch  a  monfter  !  cx)uld 
not  pity  for  what  a  daughter  of  his  owa 
would  have  endured  in  my  circumftances, 
move  his  callous  heart !  all  he  dreaded  was 
my  influence  with  my  gra'ndfather  ;  and  to 
deftroy  that  no  adion  has  been  deemed 
too  atrocious.  Oh  if  any  fmiilar  fcheme 
fhould  have  been  planned  for  Frederic  1'* 
So  great  was  her  dread  of  this,  that  every 
other  evil  vanifhed  before  it ;  and  fhe 
thought,  was  fhe  once  aflured  of  his 
fafety,  her  own  forrows  would  be  eafier 
borne. 

As  Sawny  v/as  in  general  from  home 
during  the  day,  fhe  was  left  entirely  with 
her  humble  companion ;  who,  when  her 
tafl^  of  work  was  finifhed,  which  was  in 
general  a  very  hard  one,  would  devote  her 
time  to  Emma, 

The  want  of  employment,  aggravated, 
mofl  bitterly,  Emma's  fituation,  and  (hQ 
enquired  of  Joan  if  it  was  impofTible  to  pro- 
cure any  books  ? 

The  girl  replied  fhe  feared  it  was,  not — 

fhe 
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Cne  had  herfelf  a  bible,  which  her  mother 
had  delired  her  to  be  careful  of,  but  (he 
had  never  feen  any  other  book. 

**  And  is  your  mother  dead  ?'*  afked 
Emma. 

The  girl  replied,  wiping  a  tear  from  her 
eye,  "  (he  was ;  (he  had  been  dead  fome 
time.  We  were  better  off  than  we  are 
now,"  faid  flie  with  a  deep  figh  ;  "  and 
when  cur  troubles  came,  they  weighed  my 
mother  quite  down, — we  had  a  little  cot- 
tage, and  fifty  goats,  and  twelve  cows, — 
but  father  got  behind  with  my  lord's  taks- 
man,  and  at  laft  every  thing  was  taken 
from  him,  and  he  is  now  working  out 
fome  of  his  debts — but  we  had  better  all  have 
died  than  have  lived  to  be  the  flaves  we 
are.  Ah,  Mifs,  my  mother  was  a  dear 
good  woman— and  I  ufed  to  go  every 
Sunday  with  her  to  the  kirk  at  yonder 
ifland ;  if  you  pleafe  to  look  this  way  you 
may  fee  it." 

Emma  followed  the  diredion  of  Joan's 
finger,  and  plainly  diftinguifhed  not  only    | 
the  ifland,  but  the  buildings  upon  it. 

Afud- 
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A  fudden  hope  darted  acrofs  her  mind, 
as  (he  afked,  with  an  animated  countenance, 
how  far  it  was  diftant. 

*^  Not  above  a  league,'*  replied  the 
girl,  "  mother  and  I  have  gone  many  a 
time  in  an  hour/' 

Emma  regarded  her  feveral  minutes  with 
the  mod  fixed  attention,  ^'  fhe  will  befriend 
me,"  faid  fhe ;  "  that  countenance  was 
never  intended  to  accompany  an  un- 
feeling heart.  I  will  tell  my  fad  (lory,  and 
fhe  will  affifl  me." 

She  advanced  a  few  fteps  nearer  Joan^ 
and  laying  her  hand  upon  her  arm,  with 
a  look  which  would  have  penetrated  the 
mod  unfeeling  bofom,  faid,  '^  do  you  wifli 
to  ferve  me  ?" 

As  (he  fpoke,  tears  of  regret  and  anguifh 
trrdded  down  her  pale  cheeks. 

"  Do  1  wifh  to  ferve  you  ?"  faid  Joan, 
holding  with  a  ftronger  preffure  the  hand 
which  was  laid  upon  her's,  "  Oh  that  I 
do!  only  in  one  inftance  I  dare  do  no* 
thing,  but  in  every  other  you  may  com- 
mand me.** 

VOL.  lu  H  "Ah!'* 
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"  Ah !"  faid  Emma,  «  that  one! 

"  My  dear  lady/'  cried  the  girl,  teats 
{landing  in  her  eyes,  *'  fince  father  became 
a  fcallag  he  is  quite  altered — he  does  not 
care  what  aflion  he  commits,  and  he  treats 
me  fo  cruelly  that  I  often  wifh  I  was  with 
my  dear  mother.  She  never  fpoke  an  un- 
kind word  to  me,  and  Oh  1  how  I  loved 
her  !"  here  the  fobs  of  Joan  prevented  her 
going  on  ;  at  length  fhe  continued,  "  father 
had  no  doubt  but  you  would  try  to  get 
away,  and  he  made  me  take  the  mod  fo- 
lemn  oath  that  I  would  not  aflifl  you.  I 
dare  not  break  it — my  mother,  when  fhe 
faw  I  fhould  no  other  comfort,  taught  me  to 
look  for  it  in  my  religion.  Had  Ifirflfeen  you, 
1  think  1  could  never  have  taken  fuch  an 
oath,  but  as  I  have,  I  mud  keep  it." 

"  And  did  you  take  it  before  I  came  ?'' 
cried  Emma,  "  then  you  expected  me  ?^' 

"  Yes  we  did." 

The  poor  unfortunate  Emma,  convinced 
by  this  that  her   miferablc  lot  was  deter- 
'  mined,  gave  way  to  the  moft   bitter  an- 
guifli. 

6  «Ohr 
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^*  Oh  !"  the  exclaimed,  "  if  I  could  but 
reach  yonder  ifland !  There  I  might  And 
fome  one,  who  would  reftore  me  to  my 
friendG  I" 

Joan  looked  at  her  with  much  commi- 
feration,  but  Ihe  fpoke  not^  and  Emma 
Continued  to  weep. 

Three  months  paffed  in  this  manner—* 
in  which  time  flie  faw  no  one  but  Sawney 
and  his  daughter — except  a  few  wretclied 
beings  who  inhabited  the  oppofue  fide  of 
the  ifland,  and  were  alfo  ilaves  to  their 
lord.  She  had  endeavoured  to  explore  the 
ifland,  but  it  was  fo  crofled  and  interfeded 
by  lakes,  that  fhe  could  proceed  but  a 
very  fliort  way—and  in<3eed  the  view  flie 
had  of  it,  from  fome  of  the  higher  rocks, 
gave  her  no  reafon  to  fuppofe,  had  flie  fuc- 
ceeded,  (he  fliould  have  gained  any  fuc*- 
cour.  She  would  fit  hours  upon  the  top 
of  the  cliff,  and  watch  the  billows  as  they 
murmured  in  fuccefHon,  and  with  every 
receding  one  fend  a  bitter  figh  to  abfent 
friends. 

In  the  mean  time  her  uncle  rejoiced  in 
H  J2  the 
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-the  fuccefs  of  his  fcheme.  He  told,  at  his 
^I'eturn  to  the  caflle,  a  ^Dlaufible  tale,  that, 
in  falling  round  the  ifland  with  one  of 
fervants,  (he  had  been  overtaken  by  a 
Jlorm.— That  terror  had  fo  unnerved  her 
jn^ind,  flie  was  almoft  frantic ;  and  the 
fudden  fliifting  of  one  of  the  fails,  had 
^Iven  her  a  blow  which  had  thrown  her 
into  the  fea ;  from  which  no  effort  of  the 
man's  could  recover  her. 

This  information  was  received,  not  only 
•by  the  earl,  but  by  every  individual  of  the 
/amily,  with  the  moft  poignant  regret ; 
the  amiable  manners  of  Emma  had  made 
her  a  generr.^.!  favorite,  and  gained  her 
friends,  even  in  thofe  .whofe  bofoms 
jeemed  invulnerable  to  the  fofter  affeilions. 
But  he,  who  mofl  bitterly  felt  her  lofs,  wab 
the  earl ;  he  was  again  left  to  unfolaced 
imbecility  ;  again  his  couch  was  chearlefs— * 
-bis  hours  palled  in  joylefs  vacuity.  Every 
day  feemed  to  encreafe  his  regret,  and  in- 
stead of  attaching  himfelf  more  to  the  reft 
©f  his  family,  he  regarded  them  with  more 
querulous  difcontent,  or  iil-fuppreucd  naur- 
2  murf. 
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murs. — Lord  Lowder  was  of  all  lead 
p^eafing  to  him.  x-'^  remembered  his  con^ 
du6l  when  Emma  and  her  brother  were 
firft  received  at  the  cadle ;  and  he  was 
convinced,  though  he  might  not  be  fo 
inhuman  as  to  rejoice  in  the  prefent  event, 
he  did  not  regret  it.  This  was  mod  offen* 
five  to  the  earL  His  converfation,  his 
thoughts  were  all  of  Emma — her  excel- 
lencies, her  attention  to  him,  was  the  coii- 
ftant  theme  of  his  praife. 

This  could  not  bat  be  ofFenfive  to  his 
fon, — whofe  work  was  but  half  completed 
if  he  could  not  erafe  her  image,  as  welL 
as  remove  her.  Condantly  occupied  in 
this  idea,  his  mind  was  the  prey  of  dif- 
content  and  bitternefs,  nor  was  this  de- 
creafed,  when  his  father  talked  of  recalling 
Frederic,  to  fupply,  in  fome  meafure,  his 
fider's  lofs. 

Hitherto     nothing    had    been    praflifed^ 
upon  Frederic;    but  much    was  planned. 
His  lordfliip,    who   was   not   unacquainted- 
wirh  his  nephew's  difpofition,    dared    not 
effay  the   fame    method  for  him   he   had- 
H3  adopted 
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adopted  for  Emma,  but  he  hoped  by  ab- 
fcence,  and  procuring  furreptitious  proofs 
that  his  condud  was  that  of  the  mof?-  pro- 
fligate young  man,  to  alienate  his  grand- 
father eventually  from  him — but  even  this 
his  return  would  prevent. 

In  vain  his  lordihip  endeavoured,  by  in- 
troducing as  much  as  poffible  his  own 
children  at  the  caftle,  to  give  them  the 
place  which  Emma  and  her  brother  had  oc- 
cupied, — they  were  ill  qualified  for  the 
talk.  Except  Louifa,  they  had  little  to 
attra^l,  dill  lefs  to  conciliate— and  the  earl 
regarded  them  with  the  depreciating  eye  of 
comparifon. 

Things  were  in  this  flate.  when  letters 
were  received  from  Frederic—announcing 
his  difembarkation  in  Calabria,  and  giving 
an  account  of  a  battle  which  had  fince 
taken  place.  "  The  Englifh/'  faid  he, 
"  have  gained  laurels,  which  I  truft  will 
never  be  tarnifhed  ;  the  French  have  been 
taught  that  they  are  not  invulnerable,  and 
that  Britifh  valour,  and  Britifh  loyalty,  are 
not  to  be  daunted    by  numbers,  however 

fuperior. 
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fuperior,  nor  terrified  to  defeat,  even  6y 
the  proud  boafl  of  conftant  vidory.'*  The 
ktter  was  addreifed  to  his  grandfather  ; — 
he  continued,  '*  I  am  afraid,  my  dear  fir,  that 
you  will  accufe  me  of  having  learned  Gal« 
lie  boafting,  but  my  bofom  is  fired  for  the 
honour  of  my  country,  and  every  pulfa- 
lion  is  (Ironger,  as  I  hear  her  menaced  by 
a.band  of  regicides.'* 

It  was  long  fince  the  earl  had  felt  any 
patriotic  emotions ;  but  he  was  not  infen- 
fible  to  them  in  his  grandfon,  and  he  de- 
clared, with  feelings  of  proud  exultation,, 
that  Frederic  would. live  to  be  a  general,, 
and  to  ennoble  his  family. 

Lord  Lowder  was  prefent ;  and  perhaps 
2  keener  pang  than  this  praife  could  not 
have  been  inflided.  To  hear  the  com- 
mendations o  one,  whom  he  confidered 
{landing  between  him  and  his  aggrandize- 
ment, and  whofe  influence  he  had  long  fo  fe- 
duloufly  endeavoured  to  deftroy,  was  wound- 
in  ;Tiim  in  the  way  in  which  he  was  mod  vul- 
nerable. He  waited  with  impatience  till 
his.  father  had  finiftied  fpeaking,  and  then 
H  4^  faid^. 
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faid,  "  little  credit,  fir,  ought  to  be  given 
to  the  exaggerated  details  of  a  young  man, 
who  being  new  to  the  fervice,  thinks  every 
fkirmifh  a  vidory,  and  every  advantage, 
however  trifling,  a  conqueft." 

The  earl  piqued  for  the  honour  of  his 
grandfon,  and  dill  more  for  the  truth  of 
his  prediction,  declared  he  believed  every 
tittle  of  what  haJi  been  advanced,  more 
efpecially  as  the  public  prints,  corroborated 
his  teflimony,  and  fpoke  of  the  condu6l 
of  the  Englifh  in  terms  of  the  higheft 
praife. 

Lord  Lowder  endeavoured  to  prove  that 
no  credit  was  to  be  given  to  newfpapers  j 
but  he  did  not  fucceed,  and  returned  home 
the  prey  of  encreafed  jealoufy,  and  medi- 
tating plans  of  fuccefsful  revenge. 

The  next  pod  brought  a  letter  for 
Emma  ;  the  fight  of  the  addrefs  awakened 
in  the  earl  all  thofe  bitter  regrets,  which 
time  had,  in  fome  meafure,  began  to 
lull. 

Letters  had  been  immediately  written  to 
inform  Frederic  of  the  dreadful  event — but 
he  had  not  received  them,  as  was  evident 

by 
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by  his  writing."  This  fhock  he  was  indeed 
fpared  j  but  the  one  he  was  de (lined  ta 
endure  was  fufficiently  keen  to  a  mind 
fuch  as  his.  In  a  battle,  which  followed 
that  in  which  he  had  fo  honourably  diftin- 
gulfhed  himfelf,  in  endeavouring  to  refcud 
the  colours  from  the  hand  of  the  enemyy 
he  was  feverely  wounded.  He  however 
fucceeded  in  his  purpofe,  and  was  exulting, 
in  the  niidfl:  of  bodily  fufFering,  that  the 
Englifli  banners  fhould  grace  no  Gallic 
triumph,  when  he  was  again  aflfailed  by  a 
party  of  French  troops.  Weak  from'  lofs^ 
of  blood,  and  unable  longer  to  maintain 
the  refiftance  which  his  fpirit  impelled,  he 
was  obliged  to  furrender;  and  with  a  bit- 
tern efs  of  anguifh  fcarcely  to  be  defcribed,- 
he  faw  himfelf  conveyed  to  the  French 
quarters* 

Ail  the  defpair  whrch  Is  felt  when  hope 
xs  fuddenly  extinguifhed  corroded  his 
bofom  ;  he  had  flattered  himfelf  that  the-' 
end  of  the  campaign  would  not  only  da 
credit  to  his  name,  but  would  reward  him 
with  that  promotion  which  was  the  che- 
H  5  riflied  ^ 
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rlflied  objc6l  of  his  afplring  thoughts.  But 
now  what  a  dreary  reverfe  prefented  itfelf  1 
wounded — a  prifoner  in  a  foreign  camp-— 
when  might  he  hope  for  liberation  I 

The  enemy  had  refufed  all  terms  of  ex-i 
change,  and  he  might  be  doomed  to  drag 
on  an  inglorious  exiftence  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  war,  till  honour  and  pro- 
motion fhould  be  fnatched  from  his  grafp. 
He  had  before;,  in  the  vivid  dreams  of  his 
imagination,  pidured  to  himfelf  the  recep- 
tion he  fhould  meet  from  his  fitter,  when 
raifed  to  a  (ituation  which  would  enable 
him  to  offer  her  a  home,  and  make  her  the 
miilrefs  of  it.  He  knew  her  domeftic 
habits,  and  felt  how  delightful  it  would  be- 
to  hifn,  srfter  the  toils  of  war,  to  repofe  ia. 
fociety  fuch  as  her'^s.  But  now,  every 
hope  was  blatted ;  he  mutt  lit  down  ia 
inglorious  captivity,  und  hear  the  trumpet,, 
and  **  the  fpirit-ftirring  drum,"  without 
anfwering  their  call.  His  feelings  arofe  to 
agony,  and  not  all  the  rhetoric  of  honed 
Joe,  who,  in  never  quitting  his  fide,  had 
been  the  companion  of  his  misfortunes, 

had 
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had  any  efFe6V.  Ta  add  to  his  morti- 
fication, be  heard,  the  next  day,  the  battle 
had  been  deciftve  in  favour  of  the  Englifh. 
He  had  (hared  their  toil,  but  not  their 
glory  ;  and  to  be  robbed  of  that^  was,  to  the 
ardent  mind  of  Frederic,  to  be  robbed  of . 
his  deareft  treafure. 

After,  however,  the  firfl  emotion  of  dif- 
appointed  ambition  fubfided,  reafon  claimed  '• 
her  influence*     He  refled:ed  that  nothing 
was  fo  variable  as  the  fate  of  a  foldier— •- 
nothing  fo  chequered  as  his  career.     To 
be  one  day  the  theme  of  praife,  thehero  of  : 
a  camp,  the  next,  a  captive,  robbed  of  his 
honours,  had  been  the  fate  of  ^many  a  brave 
veteran*     Why  thea  fhould  he  .  murmur  if 
it  was  his  ?     Though  hitherto  refufing  all 
terms  of  exchange,  the  enemy  might  relax, 
in  their  haughty  demands ;  and  if  they  did 
not,   he   would  himfelf  effay   to  be  free* 
To  be  once  again  with  hia  regiment^  whati 
perils,  what  evils  did  he  fear  ? : 

Whihl  he  was  indulging  thefd  thoughts, 
the  news  of  his  captivity .  reached  Scot* 
land. . 

h6  *' Atn 
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*^  Am  I  to  be  robbed  of  both  my  chil- '  j 
dren,"  faid  the  earl,  tears  trickling  dowa 
his    aged    cheeks.      "  Have  I   fo   tardily    j 
found  their  worth,  to  be  fo  foon  deprived  of     ^ 
them  ?" 

-  Lord  Lowder  was  prefent — he  heard  his^  | 
father  with  impatience,  and  faid,  "  nothing 
elfe  was  to  be  expeded.  The  boy's  rhodo- 
montade  fhewed  what  a  Quixote  he  was  v 
and  if  he  chofe  to  encounter  windmills,  it 
was  no  wonder  he  was  caught  by  the  fails^ 
This,  however,  would  teach  him  a  little  pru- 
dence, and  he  thought  it  v/as  a  very  timely 
leflbn/V 

:  *'  He  has,  however,  a  very  fine  fpirit," 
faid  Mr-.Edward  Percival  v  "  and  i  fhould 
be  forry  that  any  thing  ihould  happen  to 
damp  it.  His  fault,  if  it  is  a  fault,  is  that 
of  ardent  youth.  Frederic  has  no  felfifh 
feelings  5  and  to  devote  himfelf  to  h'S: 
country,  or  for  the  fervice  of  his  friends, 
would  be  his  firft:  defire.  He  will  yet,  I 
.  txuft,  fulfil  my  father's  predidion,  and  live 
to  be  a  general." 

*'  I  am  afraid  not,"  faid  the  earl  j  ''  the 

French 
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French  treat  their  prifoners  cruelly,  and 
what  with  difappointment,  and  what  with 
fuffering,  the  poor  fellow  will  break  his 
heart." 

A  fecret  wifh  arofe  in  the  bofom  of  Lord 
Lowder,  that  this  might  be  the  cafe  ;  and 
with  difficulty,  in  the  midPc  of  the  family 
regrets,  could  he  conceal  his  pleafure :  he 
now  hoped,  the  objecls  of  his  long  unea- 
finefs  were,  for  ever,  removed  — for  he 
doubted  not,  but  the  impetuous  temper 
of  Frederic  would  induce  him  to  make 
fome  defperate  effort  to  efcape,  which 
would,  in  all  probability,  caufe  his  def- 
trudion. 

Already  relieved  from  his  great  anxiety* 
he  contemplated,  with  increafed  impatience, 
the  moment  of  full  enjoyment,  when,  in 
pcfiefTion  of  his  father's  titles  and  eftates, 
he  fhould  have  no  rivals  to  fear,  no  dona- 
tions to  dread.  The  period  feem.ed  faft 
approaching — borne  down  by  the  anxiety 
he  had  endured—  difappointed  in  his  dearelt 
hopes  of  being  nurfed  by  his  Emma  in  his 
lafl;  moments,  and  of  being  gratified  by  the 

praifes 


158        VIRTUE  ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS.. 

praifes  of  Frederic's  valour,  a  flow  fever 
feemed  confuming  his  frame,  and  carrying- 
him  to  that  grave  already  open  for 
him. 

The  joys  of  focial  life  he  had  never 
known  ;  his  imjuft  condudt  towards  his 
children,  his  exciufive  care  of  his  eldeft 
fon,  had  banifhed  all  domeftic  peace  from.^ 
his  roof.  The  arrogant  claims  of  Lord 
Lowder  had  made  him  obnoxious  to  all, 
and,  however,  in  other  points  the  family 
differed,  they  all  agreed  in  cherifliing  Fre- 
deric and  Fmma,  who  feemed  the.  only, 
check  to  his  felfifh  wifhes.  Though  the 
Earl  had  now  loft  the  power  of  preventing 
difcord,  he  was  not  infenfible  to  its  baneful 
influence— and  there  were  times  when  he 
reproached  himfelf  for  it.  He  faw  with 
bitternefs,  the  ill  concealed  impatience  of 
Lord  Lowder,  and  he  faw  in  it  the  punifli- 
ment  of  his  unjuft  partiality.  "  I  am  now,'* 
faid  he,  "  on  my  death-bed  j  not  long  fhall 
the  fun  rife  or  fet  for  me,  or  the  feafons 
move  their  varying  round.  The  folitude 
of  death  is  already  upon  me—of  all  my 

nume* 
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numerous  family,  not  one  can  endure  the 
fatigue  of  watching  me — not  one  can  fmooth 
the  pillow  of  reftlefs  difeafe — not  one  can 
folace  me  by  the  unwearied  efforts  of  kind-. 
nefs  ;  but  I  have  no  right  to  murmur,  1 
have  not  performed  the  duties  of  a  parent. 
Inftead  of  confidering  my  children  as  blef- 
lings,  who  would  hereafter  be  the  prop  oB 
my  age,  the  fweet  fupports  of  declining 
life ;  I  regarded  them  as  an  incumbrance, 
as  a  diminution  to  the  wealth  of  my  ancef- 
tors — as  endlefs  claims  upon  my  fortune. 
—How  I  am  punifhed!  my  felfidi  views, 
have  recoiled  upon  myfelf,  and  I,,  in  my 
turn,  am  abandoned/* 

Thus,  in  fad  regrets- and  keen  reproaches,, 
paffed  thofe  hours,  v^^hich  feemed  the  har* 
bingers  of  approaching  difiblution.  Lord. 
Lowder  vifited-  him  daily,  and  daily  con- 
templated as  nearer  the  termination  of  his 
cares.  But  the  Earl,  if  he  did  not  amend,, 
was  no  worfe,  and  as  fpring  approached, 
Jeemed  even  to  revive.. 

It  was  one  evening  towards  the  middld 

Of 
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of  April,  that  a  chaiTe  was  heard  to  pafs 
over  the  draw-bridge.  The  found  was  fo 
unufual,  that  Lord  Lowder,  who  was  with 
his  father,  went  to  a  window  to  fee  who 
was  ariived.  His  guilty  confcience  filled 
him  with  terrors,  and  the  image  of  the  in- 
jured Emma  inflanily  prefented  itfelf  to 
his  imagination. 

He  vov/ed  the  bittereH:  vengeance  againd 
Sawny  ; — but  his  terrors  and  his  rage  were 
foon  appeafed,  when  inftead  of  the  coun* 
tenance  he  dreaded  to  fee,  he  beheld  that 
of  a  ftranger,  of  a  pale  fickly  figure, 
who  had  every  appearance ^of  being  a  fo- 
reigner. His  lordfhip  defcended  to  the 
hall  to  learn  his  bufinefs,  for  he  already 
felt  himfelf  mafter  of  the  domain.  Ther 
firanger  had  alighted  and  enquired  for  the 
Earl  i — "  the  Earl  was  too  ill  to  fee  any- 
one/' 

"  Had  he  not  two  grandchildren  liv-* 
ing  with  him  ?*' 

"  No;  one  was  dead,  and  the  other 
was  a  prifoner  in  Calabria*-* 

The 
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The  countenance  of  the  (Iranger  became 
more  pallid ;  internal  emotions  feemed  to 
overpower  him  ;  he  clung  to  one  of  the 
pillars  which,  hung  with  banners  and  ar- 
morial bearings,  fupported  the  vaulted  ceil- 
ing, and  uttering  a  deep  figh,  funk  back 
in  the  arms  of  Malcolm.  He  was  immedi- 
ately conveyed  to  an  adjoining  room. 
*'  What  is  all  this,"  cried  Lord  Lowder, 
in  a  voice  of  perturbation. 

^'  Some  one,  my  Lord,'"  replied  Malcolm 
reproachfully,  "  who  takes  an  intereft  in 
my  dear  young  mafter  and  miftrefs.'^ 

**  Pho  !"  replied  Ifis  lordfliip  angrily. 

The  ftianger  opened  his  eyes. 

"  Malcolm,''  faid  he,  faintly,  "  do  you 
not  know  me  ?" 

Malcolm,  in  a  voice  of  doubt,  declared 
''  he  did  not/* 

"  Am  I  indeed  fo  altered  ?"  cried  the  (Iran- 
ger ;  "  but  no  wonder — yet  this  is  more 
dreadful  than  all." 

"  Oh !  my  mafter,  my  mafler !"  ex- 
claimed Malcolm,  whom  thefe  tones  had 
awakened  to   recolle<ftion,    <'  my   beloved 

maf- 
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mafler  P'  and  with  a  gefture  ahnoft  frantici 
he  ruflied  from  the  room. 

"  What  fs  all  this/'  cried  Lord  Lovvder, 
Then  turning  to  the  ftranger  he  added, 
*'  yqu  will  excufe  me,  Sir,  but  my  father 
is  in  no  ftate  to  be  made  the  dupe  of 
artifice.  If  you  mean  to  perfonate  my 
brother,  you  mud  produce  more  in-, 
conteftible  proofs  than  your  ^  appearance 
offers. 

**  It  IS  not  to  you,  my  lord/'  faid  the 
Granger,  rifmg  indignantly,  ''  that  I  flialt. 
offer  any.  Your  fraternal  feelings  have 
long  been  known  to  me,  and  I  come  not 
to  claim  from  my  father,  favours,  but 
juftice.*'^ 

So  faying,  he  quitted  the  room,  but  was. 
flopped  in  the  hall  by  his  fifters.  and  Mr, 
Edward,  followed  by  all  the  old  domeilics, 
whom  the  report  of  Malcolm  had  coiled ed... 
They  all  with  one  voice  exclaimed,  ''  Ini- 
pofTible !  this  cannot  be  the  Captain.'* 

"  If,  *  faid  the  flranger  faintly,  for  bitter 
recolledions  were  again  overpowering  him, 
^  You  will  fuffer  me  to  fit  down  and  be 


VIRTUE  ALONE  IS  HAFPINESS.  163 

compofed,  I  will  relate  to  you  a  tale  which 
will  remove  every  doubt.  Bat  where  is 
my  father  ?'* 

*'  In  his  own  room,  Sir,"  faid  Malcolm, 
**  and  almod  frantic  to  fee  you." 

•*  Then  let  me  go  to  hirn — let  me  pour 
my  forrows  iato  his  bofom  ;  he  is  a  pa- 
renf,  and  can  judge  of  my  anguifli,'* 

A  filence  of  fome  minutes  enfued — every 
one  was  affecled — every  one  teftified  that 
they  were  fo,  but  the  felfifli,  the  unfeeling 
Lord  Lowder  ; — he  advanced  impatiently, 
exclaiming,  **  you  furely  would  not  fee  my 
father  without  fome  preparation  ;  he  is  not 
in  a'flate  to  be  trifled  with." 

The  Captain  looked  at  him  reproachfully, 
and  Malcolm  ftepping  forward  faid,  "  my 
Lord  defired  that  the  Captain  ihould  go 
inflantly  to  him. 

**  I  will  accompany  you,"  faid  Mr.  Ed- 
ward, "  lean  upon  me,  though  but  a  fee- 
ble fupport,  I  think  I  can  aflfift  you  at  this 
moment.'* 

"  And  I  too  brother,*'  faid  Lady  Jane, 
"  let  us  all  gQ  together." 

They 
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They  proceeded  to  the  Earl's  room— he 
was  fitting  in  his  bed  fupported  l^y  pil- 
lows, and  the  moment  the  door  opened, 
exclaimed,  "  come  to  me,  my  fon,  let  me 
fold  you  once  more  in  my  arms !"  The 
Captain  advanced — and,  kneeling  by  the 
fide  of  the  bed,  felt  his  f"ather*s  preflureu 
He  would  have  fpoken — would  have  inquir- 
ed for  his  children,  but  was  unable. 

The  Earl  comprehended  his  feelings-— 
**  my  Emma  is  gone,"  faid  he,  "  but  Fre- 
deric will  dill  live  to  glad  your  heart." 

**  Oh !  where,  how,  when  did  Ihe  die  l'^ 
faid  the  agonized  parent. 

He  was  inarmed — but  entreated  at  this 
moment  to  forbear  all  retrofpedions.  But 
here  he  could  not  comply ;  no  other  fub- 
jed  interePied  him,  and  it  was  not  till  af- 
ter repeated  felicitations,  that  he  could  be 
drawn  from  it,  to  give  an  account  of  what 
had  10  long  kept  him  from  his  family. 

*'  Wlien  we  w^ere  made  prifoners,"  faid 
lie,  "  the  Captain  of  the  Zebec,  who 
attributed  the  fiaughter  of  his  men  to  my 
defperate  efforts,  declared   I  fiiould  fuffer 

for 
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for  my  temerity.  I  was  therefore  conduc- 
ed to  a  fmall  place  in  the  fartheft  part  of 
the  fhip,  where  1  could  fcarcely  move,  and 
where  I  fufFered  fo  much  for  want  of  air 
and  wholefome  food,  that  I  thought  my 
fufFerings  would  foon  be  terminated  in 
death.  I  was,  however,  referved  for  great- 
er mifery  ;  and,  after  all  my  companions 
were  fold  to  ilavery,  I  was  taken  to  the 
houle  of  the  Captain,  a  confiderable  v^^ay 
up  the  country,  and  employed  in  the  cul- 
tivation of  a  large  garden  ;  where  I  en- 
dured  all  that  the  cruelleft  tyranny  could 
impart,  without  the  folace  of  a  friend,  or 
even  one  to  whom  my  language  was  known. 
Five  miferable  years  I  pined  in  this  ilate, 
every  fuffering  aggravated  by  the  dread  of 
what  my  children  might  be  expofed  to. 
My  tyrant,  though  over  his  flaves  he  ex- 
ercifjd  the  moil  defpotic  fway,  was  in  his 
famiiv  kind  and  indulgent. 

"  He  had  two  children  about  the  age 
oF  my  own.  They  were  alio  a  fon  and 
daughter.  Infenfibly  I  became  attached 
to  tliem,  and  from  procuring  for  them  the 

earlieft 
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earliefl  fruits  and  flowers,  and  fhowing  theRi 
other  little  attentions,  they  returned  my 
regard  with  heartfelt  gratitude,  and  took 
every  opportunity  in  their  power  of  being 
with  me.  They  would  come  to  me  when 
I  was  at  work,  and  with  the  aptnefs  of 
youth,  learn  many  words  of  the  Englifh 
language,  and  were  delighted  to  be  in- 
ftru^led  in  fuch  parts  of  gardening,  as  I 
was  able  to  teach  them.  Though  the  onlv 
folace  of  my  fad  captivity  \  thefe  amiable 
young  people  afforded  me  many  moments 
of  exquifite  delight.  I  thought  my  own 
dear  children  refembled  them,  and  I  loved 
to  trace  in  their  early  promife  that  fimila- 
Tity,  which  I  fondly  believed  exifled. 
Month  fucceeded  month,  and  year  followed 
year,  but  thefe  brought  me  not  the  liberty 
for  which  I  fo  incefTantly  pined.  Frequent- 
ly when  my  amiable  companions  fought 
me,  they  found  me  immerfed  in  grief. 
They  would  know  the  caufe,  and  as  we 
wer^  not  wholly  unintelligible  to  each  other, 
I  told  them  that  in  my  own  country  I  had 
two  dear  children,  whom  I  mourned  to 

feet 
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fee.     They   heard  mc  with  attention,  and 
promifed  to  folicit  their  father  for  my  re* 
ieafe.     They  did  fo — and  in  my   hearing, 
but  the  anfwer  they  received  v/as  not  pro* 
pltious.     ^  It  was  owing  to  him/  faid  the 
father,  ^  that  thirty  of  my  bravefl:  men  were 
killed,  and  aniongfl:  them  the  dearefl:  friend 
of  my  heart.     Let  him  pine  out  his  days 
in  captivity  ;  let  him   know  what  it  is  to 
be  for  ever  feparated  from  thofe  we  love.' 
His  children  renewed  their  intreaties,  but 
he  bade  them,  in  a  (lern  voice,  defift,  '  for 
what  he  had  uttered,  no  power  on  earth 
ihould  induce  him  to  retrad.'     From  this 
time  I  faw  lefs  of  my  amiable  companions, 
their  father  forbade  our  intercourfe,   and 
told  them  I  was  no  objed  of  compailion — 
at  length  I  faw  them  no  more.     I  enquired 
of  one  of  my  fellow-labourers  if  he  knaw 
the  caufe ;  he  told   me  they  had  been  at- 
tacked by  the  fmall  pox,  and    there  was 
little  hope  of  their  recovery.     Their  father 
was  almofl  deprived  of  reafon,  and  had  of- 
fered the  mod  munificent  rewards  to  him 
who  ftiould  fave  their  lives.     As  I  was  not 

igno. 
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Ignorant  of  the  improper  manner  in  which 
this  fatal  diforder  is  treated  in  that  country, 
I  afked  my  companion  if  he  thought  I 
might  be  permitted  to  fee  them  ?  He  faid 
he  had  no  doubt  but  I  might,  if  I  could 
fuggefl:  any  thing  which  was  likely  to  relieve 
them.  I  replied  I  had  not  been  bred  to 
the  (ludy  of  phyfic,  but  I  had  in  the  courfe 
of  my  profefTion  feen  a  great  deal  of  the 
diforder,  and  though  I  would  not  prefume 
to  fay  I  could  cure  them,  I  thought  i  might 
fafely  promife  to  give  them  reiieF. 

"  An  opportunity  fpon  offered  of  in- 
forming their  father  of  this;  and  eager  to 
catch  at  any  hope,  he  ordered  that  I  fhould 
be  iaftantly  admitted.  I  was  led  to  the 
houfe,  which  I  had  never  before  entered  ; 
for  my  dv^^elling  had  been  a  miferable  hut 
on  the  fKirts  of  the  garden ;  I  was  fhown 
to  a  room,  which  I  had  fcarcely  entered, 
when  the  extreme  heat  and  clofenefs  al- 
mofl:  overpowered  me.  Enveloped  in  blan- 
kets,  and  burning  with  fever,  lay  the  two 
poor  futferers,  with  fcarcely  a  trace  re- 
maining   of  their   former  features.     They 

looked 
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boked  at  me,  but  were  too  ill  to  receive 
pleafure  from  beholding  me«  Their  father 
addrefTed  me  in  the  moil  impafTioned  lan- 
guage, and  told  me  if  I  could  fave  their 
lives,  not  only  liberty,  but  the  mod  muni- 
ficent gifts  fhould  be  mine.  I  afTured  him 
I  would  do  every  thing  in  my  pov/er,  if 
he  would  commit  them  wholly  to  my  care, 
but  to  promife  their  recovery  was  more 
than  I  had  power  to  do.  I  pretended  not 
even  to  the  fkill  of  a  regular  praditioner, 
all  my  knowledge  was  diawii  from  obfer- 
vation,  but  if  he  would  rely  upon  that, 
and  my  befl:  endeavours,  I  would  joyfully 
exert  every  effort  to  accomplifh  his  wifhes* 
After  fome  deliberation  be  confented  to 
entrufl  his  children  to  my  care^  and  the 
firfl:  exercife  of  my  authority  was  to  dived 
them  of  their  blankets,  to  keep  the  room 
as  cool  as  poiHble,  and  to  follow  to  the 
bed  of  my  recolledlion,  thofe  rules  which 
I  had  feen  fo  fuccefsfully  pradiced  upon 
the  foldiers  of  my  regiment.  Perhaps  in 
no  period  of  my  life  had  I  endured  more 
anxiety  than  in  the  prefent  moment.  Li- 
voL.  II.  I  berty. 
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berty,  life,  all  was  at  flake,  for  I  knew  too 
^^^ell  the  defpotic  cruelty  of  my  tyrant,  to 
fuppofe  he  would  let  me  efcape  with  life, 
if  my  efforts  were  unfuccefsful.  I  quitted 
not  the  room,  fcarcely  the  couch,  and 
though  the  diforder  exhibited  the  mofl: 
malignant  fymptons,  the  flrength  of  the 
patients  prevailed.  Providence  gave  its  blef- 
fing  to  my  humble  efforts,  and  I  faw  what 
1  had  hardly  dared  to  hope,  a  favorable 
crifis  arrive.  The  thanks  and  promifes 
of  the  father  were  unbounded  — "  I  fliould 
have  my  liberty,  fhould  have  wealth,  fhould 
have  honours.'* — The  poor  fufferers,  relieved 
from  the  excruciating  tortures  which  had 
oppreffed  them,  bleffed  me  alfo,  and  told ' 
me  with  a  pleafure,  which  I  knew  their 
hearts  participated,  that  I  fhould  again  fee 
my  children. 

*'  The  danger  once  paffed,  their  reco- 
very was  rapid ;  but  the  diforder  left  its 
fatal  traces  in  their  features.  This  the  fa- 
ther no  fooner  perceived,  than  he  required 
of  me  to  ufe  my  efforts  to  erafe  them.  I 
told  him  that  was  impolTible ;  and  that  in 

my 
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my  country,  we  confidered  the  prefervation 
of  life,   as   of  fo  much  more  importance, 
that  every  thing  clfe  was  fecondary.     He 
was  enraged  at  my  temerity  in  anfwering 
him  thus,  and  I  even  perceived  that,  with 
his  terrors,  had  fled   his  intention  of  hbe- 
rating   me  ;  and  this  was  confirmed,  when 
a  few  days  after  I  was  remanded  to  the 
garden,  and  defired  to  refume  my  former 
occupation.  I  expoftulated — I  reminded  him. 
of  his  promife.     He  told  me  "  that  when 
he  made  that  promife,  he  expecled  I  fhould 
have  reilored  his  children  to  their  original 
beauty,    that   any    phyfician    of  his    own 
country   could    have   done  as  much  as    I 
had  done,  and  in  (hort,  that  he  knew  no 
Jaw  of  the  prophet,  which  made  any  pro- 
mife binding  to  an  unbeliev^er."     I  now  too 
fatally  perceived,   upon   what  an  unliable 
bafis  I  had  xaifed  my  hopes.     I  refumed  my 
labors  with  a  defpondency  v/hich  (hut  my 
heart  to  hope.     As    I   toiled   through  the 
melancholy  day,  asi  fadly  dvv'elt  upon  the 
idea  of  mybeloved  children,    I  endeavour- 
ed  to  refign  myfelf  to  my  bitter  defttjiy. 
I  2  «  Thv 
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"  Thy  will  be  done,  father  of  mercies  !*' 
faid  I,  *'  thou  feeft  m)''  oppreflion,  thou 
knoweft  my  fufferings ;  if  thou  permittefl: 
t-hem,  it  is  for  fome  wife  purpofe — and  I 
bow  refigned."  Many  days  had  not  elapfed 
when  I  received  a  meffage  defiring  my  at- 
tendance in  the  houfe.  I  was  again  coii'- 
du6ted  to  the  fick  room,  where  I  beheld 
my  young  friends.  They  were  not  yet 
able  to  go  out,  and  were  feated  upon  mats. 
They  arofe  at  my  entrance,  and  fled  to 
meet  me — their  father  was  not  prefent— 
burfling  into  tears,  they  afTured  me  I  fhould 
flill  be  free ;  the  promifes  which  had  been 
made  me,  (liould  be  fulfilled  -,  and  I  (hould 
yet  live  to  blefs  the  name  of  a  Moor.  I 
thanked  them  in  the  warmeft  terms,  but 
told  them  I  did  not  expe£l  ever  to  be  free 
again  ;  I  knew  their  kind  intentions,  but 
their  father  had  other  views.  They  feem- 
ed  hurt  at  my  incredulity,  and  afiured 
me  I  (hould  find  myfelf  mifl:aken.  Not 
long  after  their  father  entered.  *^  Take 
that,'*  faid  he,  prefentingme  with  fome  pieces 
of  gold,  *^  take  that,  and  be  free.     The 

gra- 
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gratitude  of  my  children  wills  this — you 
ought,  indeed,  better  to  have  fulfilled  your 
duty  towards  thetn— *but  they  are  fatis^. 
fied,  and  have  forced  from  me  a  promife, 
which  made  to  the  children  of  the  faithful> 
is  fa.cred.  To-morrow  you  fliall  be  con- 
dueled  to  the  fea  fhore-»in  the  mean  time 
flop  here ;"  fo  faying  he  quitted  the  room^ 
and  I  poured,  to  the  authors  of  my  happi- 
nefs,  fuch  thanks  as  my  full  heart  didated. 
Their  joy  was  fcarcely  inferior  to  my  own. 
l^hey  would  not  fuffer  me  to  quit  them, 
till  the  moment  of  my  departure,  and  then 
loading  me  with  benedictions,  and  the  mod 
munificent  prefents,  they  bade  me  adieu 
with  tears  and  regrets.  I  would  have  re- 
turned their  gifts,  but  their  father  would 
not  fuffer  me,  faying,  "  as  it  was  their 
own  wifh,  and  they  were  only  difpofing  of 
their  own  property,  it  was  right  I  fhould 
accept  them."  As  foon  as  I  reached  the 
fliore,  I  hurried  on  board  the  \qKqL  I 
watched  every  breeze  as  it  fluttered  in 
the  fails,  with  a  terror  not  to  be  defcribed, 
left  any  adverfe  gale  fhould  impede  our 
I  3  pro- 
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progrefs.  At  length  I  was  again  in  Eu- 
rope. 1  bleffed  the  land  as  I  put  my  foot 
upon  it ;  and  being  well  provided  with . 
money,  I  travelled  with  the  utmoft  expe- 
dition to  England.  I  foon  learned  that 
my  childrei*  had  been  fent  into  Scotland, 
but  the  good  woman  who  gave  me  this 
information,  and  who  had  been  a  mother 
to  them,  told  me  fhe  was  very  uneafy  at 
not  havin'T  heard  from  Emma  for  fome 
time ;  and  h«r  general  punQualiiy  in  writ- 
ing made  her  apprnhend  fomethrng  mud 
be  the  matter,  I  travelled  hither  with 
a  her.rt  beafmg  with  hope  and  dread,  but 
-I  apprehended  not  this  heavy  calamity. 
Oh  !  could  I  have  forefeen  ir,  how  would 
all  my  long'promifed  happinefs  have  been 
embittered^— I  fondly  flattered  myfelf  that 
in  the  arms  of  filial  affedion,  I  lliould  find 
the  reward  of  all  my  fiifFerings."  Here 
the  Captain  ceafed,  and  his  auditors,  who 
had,  not  unmoved,  heard  his  recital,  ufed 
every  eirort  in  their  power  to  foothe  him. 
Lord  Lowder  had  immediately  returned 
home.     From  the  moment  he  was  afTured 

his 
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his  brother  was  really  returned^  he  cond- 
dered  his  towering  fchemes  as  already  de- 
ftioyed.  It  was  of  no  avail  that  he  had 
been  guilty  of  fuch  atrocity  to  remove  Em- 
ma, that  he  had  gloried  in  Frederic's  cap- 
tivity, and  was^  eager  to  prolong  it ;  their 
father  fupplied  their  place,  and  was  a  claim- 
ant not  lefs  dangerous,  nor  lefs  to  be  dread- 
ed. He  (liut  himfelf  up  in  his  own  apart- 
ment, and  traverfed  it  with  difordered 
fteps.  His  bofom  was  the  prey  of  every 
ftormy  pafiion.  At  one  moment  the  dread 
of  Emma's  retreat  being  difcovered,  threa- 
tened him  with  difgrace,  with  contempt^ 
and  ignominy  ; — at  another,  he  thought 
this  impoffible,  and  flattered  himfelf  as  his- 
father  had  hitherto  made  no  additional 
provifion  for  younger  children,  and  his 
infirmities  made  his  diffolution  hourly  ex- 
peQed,  he  would  neither  have  inclinatioa 
nor  opportunity  to  infert  any  claims  which 
fhould  militate  againft  his  intereft. 

In  the  mean  time  he  took  care  to  remove 
the  fervant,  who  was  alone  privy  to  Em- 
ma's  retreat,  to  a  fufficient  diitance ;  he 
i.  4-  had 


iy€        VIRTUE  ALONE  JS  HAPriNESS, 

had  alr^^'ady  been  amply  rewared ;  but 
as  the  tie  which  binds  the  wicked  is  very 
eafily  fnapt  afunder,  his  lord  (hip  feared 
feme  motive  more  powerful  than  even  his 
gold  might  lead  to  a  difcovery.  Thus  al- 
ternately goaded  by  dread  and  jealoufy, 
he  pafled  his  hours  in  mifery  hardly  to  be 
defcribed. 

Whilil  her  cruel  perfccutor  was  thus 
fufFering  fome  of  the  torments  he  had  in- 
fiidled,  Emma,  in  the  dreary  folitude  of 
her  prifon,  found  the  kindnefs  of  her  hum- 
ble companion  hourly  increafe.  Joan, 
who  had  at  firft  a<5led  from  a  motive  of 
ccmpc'iTion,  was  foon  won,  by  the  amiable 
manners  of  Enima,  to  a  more  lading  regard  y 
r.nd  though  her  dread  of  her  father  was  un- 
bounded, her  attachment  to  her  prifoner 
becam.e  fo  ftrong,  that  there  were  few 
things  (he  would  not  have  attempted  to 
lighten  her  forrows — of  her  releafe,  how- 
ever, (he  had  no  hope — her  utmoft  efforts 
reached  not  to  that — (he  confidered  it  im- 
pra^icable— but  nothing  that  could  fof- 
ten  the  lot  of  captivity,  did  flie  leave  un- 
done. 
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done.  When  (he  went  to  the  kirk,  where 
fervice  was  performed  only  once  in  three 
weeks,  (he  took  an  opportunity  of  requefl- 
ing  the  worthy  minifter,  who  had  always 
diftinguifhed  not  only  her  mother  but  her- 
felf,  with  particular  kindnefs,  to  lend  her 
fome  books.  He  readily  acceded  to  her 
wi flies ;  but  afked  when  fhe  would  have 
time  to  read  them  ? 

She  hefitated— and  faid  they  were  not 
for  herfelf. 

The  minider  afked  no  farther  queflions ; 
but  from  that  time  Emma  had  an  occu- 
pation, which  beguiled  many  weary  hours. 

It  was,  however,  neceflary  to  guard  thefe 
from  the  preying  eye  of  Sawny ;  who, 
had  he  known  what  had  been  done,  would 
never  have  forgiven  his  daughter.  He  was, 
however,  very  frequently  abfent,  and  when 
he  was  not,  the  large  libations  which  he 
took  of  his  favourite  vvhifky,  difabled  hi  in 
from  much  obl'ervation.  His  intemper- 
ance had  lately  increafed,  and  had  oftea 
fVlled  Emma  with  terror. 

He  was  one  day  abfent  as  ufual^  Joan 
I  5  was 
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was  employed  at  her  quern,  and  EmmJi 
was  fitting  at  the  door  of  the  cabin  read- 
ing ;  her  eye  wandered,  from  time  to  time, 
from  her  book  to  the  expanfe  of  waters 
before  her — a  figh  burft  from  her  to  know 
the  fate  of  that  dear  brother  who  had  fo 
lately  traverfed  them. 

The  long  line  of  fky  and  water  was  at 
length  broken  by  a  diflant  fail ;  fhe  had 
before  witnefTed  frmilar  obje^ls ;  and  fhe 
continued  watching  the  little  bark,  with  an 
anxious  wi(h  that  it  was  bearing  her  to  her 
dear  friends.  She  fancied  it  approached 
the  ifland — fhe  looked  more  attentively— 
fhe  was  affured  her  idea  was  corred — a 
hope,  almoft  undefined,  burll  on  her 
bofom  — the  book  fell  from  her  hands — flie 
arofe  impatiently — fh^  called  Joan  to  obferve 
the  fkiff,  and  to  confirm  the  hopes  warm 
iu  her  bofom. 

Joan   teftified    much    furprife — fhe  faid, 
"  fne  never  remembered  any  boat  coming  to 
the  illand,  except  once^  when  the  minifler 
vifitcd  her  dear  mother,  a  few  hours  before, 
her  death."    The  recolledion  filled  the  poor 

girl's 
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girl's  eyes  with  tears*  Emma  was  not  fo 
abforbed  in  her  own  feelings,  but  (he  could 
fympathize  with  her  humble  friend. 

In  a  fhorr  time,  the  v.'ind,  which   blew 
towards   the   ifland,   brought    the  boat  fo 
near  the  fliore,  that  they  could  plainly  dif- 
cern  there  were  two  men  in  it ;  and  almoft 
immediately  Joan  recognifed  her  venerable: 
friend.      WhillT:   fije    ran  to  the   fhore   to 
welcome  him,  Emma,  in  bitter  difappoint- 
menr,  funk  upon  the  ground,  and  burfling 
into  an  agony  of  tears,  hid  her  face  in  her 
hands.     She  faw  not  the  approach  of  Joan, 
and  her  companion,  till  the  voice  of  the- 
former,  in  the  mod  foothing  accents,  met 
her  ear.     She  Hfted  up  her  head,  and  faw" 
a  venerable  looking  man,  whofe  counte- 
nance beamtrd  with  benevolence-    He  ob- 
ferved     her     with    the    mofl    penetrating 
curiofity,    and    at    length    addreffirtg    her,, 
apologifed  for  what,,  he  faid,  he  feared  was^ 
an  intrufion. 

Emma  rofe  in  filence,  for  her  anguilh' 
Was  too  great  for  fpeech  ;  at  length,  endea- 
vouring to  fupprefs  her  tears,  fiie  faid,  '^  it 
I  6  was 
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was  fo  long  fince  fhe  had  feen  any  one  but 
Joan  an.d  her  father,  that  furprlfe,  and  other 
emotions,  quite  overpowered  her." 

The  minifler  looked  at  her  with  an  eye 
of  compaJTion ;  and  then  turning  to  Joan, 
afked  her  when  fhe  expelled  her  father. 
She  faid,  "  not  before  night."  He  then 
propofed  they  fliould  return  to  the  cabin ; 
and  when  there,  faid  to  Emma,  "  excufe 
my  impertinence,  young  lady,  but  I  would 
fain  afk,  what  has  brought  you  here,  where 
I  fee  you  are  fo  ill  at  eafe  r"  The  anguifli 
of  Emma  prevented  her  anfwering.  At 
the  recolledion  of  the  cruel  wrongs  (he  had 
endured,  of  the  deprivations  fhe  had  fuf- 
fered,  her  anguifh  was  not  to  be  fuppreflcd. 
At  length  a  ray  of  hope  burft  upon  the 
gloom — this  humane  being  might  be  able 
to  alTift  her.  She  told  him  her  little  (lory, 
and  concluded,  by  intreating  him  to  afford 
her  the  means  of  efcape. 

"  Alas!*'  faid  he,  <«  I  fear  that  is  be* 
yond  my  power.  The  will  of  Lord  Lowder 
is  in  thefe  parts  defpotic  beyond  any  thing 
you  have  an  idea  of.     Removed,  as  thefe 

iilands 
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iflands  are,  from  the  mother  country,  they 
know  not  the  benign  influence  of  her 
protedling  hivvs.  Every  land  owner  may  be 
a  defpot,  if  not  retrained  by  feelings  of 
juftice  and  humanity.  My  little  benefice 
brings  me  in  twenty-five  pounds  per 
annum;  I  hold  it  from  his  lordfhip ;  and 
were  he  informed  that  I  even  held  this  con- 
verfe  with  you,  I  doubt  not  but  I  fhould 
immediately  be  deprived  of  my  office.  This> 
however,  is  not  now  what  I  mean  to  fpeak 
of.  Were  I  enabled  to  remove  you  hence, 
we  are  nearly  feventy  miles  from  the  mala 
land,  and  it  would  be  impoflible  for  me  to 
convey  you  thither.  Endeavour  to  fupport 
your  fituation  with  fortitude,  and  be  aflured 
I  will  lofe  no  opportunity  of  fending  a 
letter  to  your  grandfather;  but  1  agaia 
afTure  you,  that  fuch  an  opportunity  occurs 
but  very  feldom.  I  will  be  here  again  as- 
foon  as  poflible,  without  the  rifk  of  being 
fufpe6led,  which  I  fear  not  fo  much  •  on  my 
account,  as  that  it  would  defeat  every 
benefit  I  defire  for  you.  I  will  then  bring 
you    implements    for    writing — you    (hall 

yourfelf 
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yourfelf  addrefs  your  grandfather ;  and  I 
do  not  defpair,  in  time,  of  finding  fome 
means  of  getting  your  letter  forwarded. 
Let  me,  however,  intreat  you  not  to  be 
difcouraged,  if  I  (liould  not  be  here  as  foon 
as  you  expert.  I  know  Lord  Lowder's 
charader,  and  it  is  neceflary  to  be  very 
drcumfped.  Should  he  have  any  idea  of 
what  is  going  forward,  he  might  re- 
move you  to  fome  more  dreary  fpot, 
where  no  friend  would  ever  hear  of  you 
again.*' 

Emma  doubted  not  the  truth  of  this 
reprefentation ;  yet  to  fit  dov/n  contented 
with  her  wrongs,  whilft  her  indit!nant  fpirit 
every  moment  revolted  againfl  them,  was  a 

claim  upon  her  forbearance  flie  was  fcarcely^ 

equal  to. 

She  thanked   her   venerable  friend,  but 

affured    him,    there    vv^as    no    danger    fhe 

would  not  brave,  rather  than  endure,  the 

miferies    which    made     her     exiiltnce    a 

burden. 

•*  Do  not,"  faid  he,  **  be  precipitate  ; 

you  know  not  Lord  Lewder,  if  you  fuppofe 
:  you 


VIRTUE  ALONE  IS  HAPPINESS.      1  8 J 

you  can  openly  oppofe  his  power.  Even 
life  and  death  are  his — and  the  miferable 
Sawny,  who  is  his  predial  ilave,  dare  not 
oppofe  his  will.  Rely  upon  my  endea- 
vours, however  tardy,  and  be  alTured,  I  wiU 
not  forget  you.'* 

Emma  again  repeated  her  thanks. 
"  As  yet,"  replied   he,  "  you  owe  me 
nothing.    My  good  wilhes  alone  are  your's- 
I  was  drawn  hither  by  the  (Irange  requefl 
of  Joan  for  books,  which  I  knew  flie  had 
no  leifure  to  read ;  and  there  was  alfo  in 
her  manner  fomething  myfterious.     Thefe 
negleded  iflands  have  been  the  fcene  of  fo 
many   cruel    oppreflions,   that    I  feared  I 
hardly  knew  what.     During  the  forty  years 
that  I  have  been  a  miaifter  here,  I  have 
witneffed  many   crying   outrages ;  but  my 
fmgle  voice  has  never  reached  the  land  where 
alone  atonement  is  fecured  :  it  is  of  little 
ufe  the  widi,  where  the  power  is  fo  feeble; 
nor  does  it  avail  to  the  injured,  that  they 
may   chicii  redrefs,   when  the  fpot  where 
they  mud:  go  to  feek.  it,  is  one  they  can 
never  hope  to  vifit.'*  . 

After 
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After  much  more  difeourfe  on  the  fame 
fubje<^,  and  repeated  promifes  of  not  for- 
getting her^  the  worthy  minifter  departed, 
leaving  with  her  his  benedid:4on,  his  wilhesj 
and  his  prayer?. 

When  he  was  gone,  (he  endeavoured  to 
collefl  her  fcattered  thoughts ;  for  ihe 
hardly  knew  whether  he  had  left  her  more 
or  lefs  miferable.  The  difficulties  he  had 
pointed  out  had  almoft  deadened  her  heart 
to  hope ;  and  ihe  fat  weeping  over  her  fad 
deftiny,  when  Joan,  who  had  retired  on 
finding  the  minifter  wifhed  to  converfe 
with  her,  returned.  She  endeavoured  to 
ftrengthen  the  feeble  hopes  of  Emma,  and 
affured  her,  fhe  might  fafely  rely  on 
one,  who  was  always  better  than  his  pro- 
mi  fe. 

In  the  midft;  of  their  difeourfe  Sawny 
unexpededly  returned,  he  had  been  cut- 
ting kelp  in  a  diftant  part  of  the  illand, 
and  his  appearance  occafioned  not  more 
furpriz^e  than  embprrafsment.  He  addreflfed 
Joan  in  terms  more  than  ufually  ferocious, 
and  taxed  her  with  wafting  all  her  time 

in 
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in  idle  talking  — He  demanded  why  flic 
was  not  employed  ?  and,  as  was  no  unusual 
cuftom,  flruck  her  in  the  niofl  cruel  man- 
ner. Emma,  who  as  foon  as  he  entered, 
had  retired  to  her  own  room,  heard  the 
whole  of  his  difcouife,  and  had  fhe  dared> 
or  could  (lie  have  hoped,  it  would  have 
been  eftedual,  would  have  openly  expoflu>. 
lated — but  fhe  had  witnefFed  too  much  to 
hope  any  thing  from  the  juftice  of  Sawny. 
The  opprefTion,  under  which  he  himfelf 
groaned,  he  feemed  eager  to  perpetuate  to 
his  daughter,  and  fhe  was  the  conftant 
vidim  of  his  ungoverned  paiTions— of  hi« 
cruelty  and  intemperance. 

Emma's  terrors  were  encreafed  by  the 
dread  that  the  vifit  of  the  minifter  had  been 
difcovered — but  here  her  terrors  were  foon 
relieved,  for  no  notice  w^as  taken  of  it. 
Joan,  in  filent  tears,  refumed  her  labors, 
and  Emma,  unable  to  occupy  herfclf, 
pafled  the  hours  in  fad  vacuity. 

Though  thus  cruelly  treated,  the  heart 
of  Joan  had  fuffered  no  degradation — and 

num- 
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nuniberlefs  were  the  proofs  Emma  received 
that  this  opprefTed  child  of  humanity  had 
a  inind  which  would  have  done  honour 
to  any  ftation,  and  a  f;:nfe  of  reQitude, 
which  not  even  the  mofl:  worthlefs  pa- 
rent could  corrupt.  Whatever  mi.^ht 
originally  have  been  his  charader,  the 
ftate  of  fiavery  in  which  he  lived  had 
funk  him  to  the  lowelt  vices.  Prefent 
indulgence  was  his  only  aim,  and  habits^ 
cf  inebriety  his  only  delight.  The  work 
allotted  him  to  perform  was  frequently 
left  to  his  daughter,  who,  if  (he  did  not 
complete  it  as  well  as  her  own  fhare,  was 
fure  of  the  mod  cruel  treatment. 

To  Emma,  whofe  heart  was  formed  for 
kindnefs,  thefe  fcenes  were  moil  dreadful, 
and  could  her  fufierings  have  admitted  of 
encreafe,  this  would  have  been  it. 

Several  weeks  pafled  away,  and  {lie 
heard  nothing  from  the  minider — ihe  did 
not  fufped  he  had  forgot  her,  for  his 
heart  was  the  feat  of  benevolence,  but  fhe 
was  convinced  no  opportunity  had  offered 
of  his  ferving  her.      This  idea  filled   her 

heart 
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heart  with  defpondence — and  made  her 
days  pafs  in  the  mod  deplorable  manner. 
She  would  fit  hoars,  watching  the  fur- 
rounding  ocean,  to  fee  if  fome  friendly 
.fiul  might  not  break  its  monotonous  line- 
but  none  appeared — no  welcome  found  of 
oars  was  heard — nothing  but  the  fcream  of 
the  numerous  birds,  with  wbich  the  ifland 
abounded,  or  now  and  then  a  diflant  fkiff, 
which  had  fome  other  deflination.  To 
add  to  her  uneafmefs,  Sawny,  who  had 
hitherto  been  employed  at  a  diflance  from 
home,  was  now  occupied  in  colledling  fea- 
weed  for  manure,  which  kept  him  within 
fight  of  the  hut,  and  made  him  its  frequent 
inmate.  Whilft  he  was  away,  fhe  had 
known  but  half  her  forrows — his  fociety 
com.pleted  them. 

Dead  to  all  hopes,  abandoned  to  the  mod 
fickly  defpondence,  and  looking  only  for 
confolation  in  the  grave,  (he  would  fit 
hours  in  her  folitary  cabin,  recalling  the 
pad:,  and  dwelling  upon  images  (he  be- 
lieved herfelf  never  more  deftined  to  be- 
hold. 

Her 
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Her  only  relief  was  walking  on  the  fea-- 
fhore,  left  in  thought  or  faddened  with  an- 
guifli.  She  was  one  morning  fauntering. 
here,  watching  the  motions  of  the  birds, 
who  found  a  refidence  amcngft  the  rocks, 
and  now  and  then  cafting  a  wiftful  look 
towards  the  ocean,  when  the  feeble  rays 
of  the  fun  fell  upon  a  diftant  fpeck.  In  a 
fhort  time  it  encreafed — and  (he  at  length 
diftinguiflied  a  velTel  of  a  larger  fize  than 
any  fhe  had  ever  noticed.  She  looked  at 
it  with  much  perturbation,  for  the  promife 
of  the  minider  had  not  wholly  forfaken 
her,  but  (he  feared  to  indulge  hopes  which 
might  terminate  as  bitterly  as  thofe  fhe  had 
already  formed.  She  afcended  the  neigh- 
bouring cliff,  and  fitting  down  upon  its 
point,  kept  her  eye  fleadily  fixed  on  one 
interefling  obje6V,  till  fhe  was  convinced  it 
approached  the  ifland. 

Joan  was  out,  gathering  kelp,  and  her 
father  was  ferrying  cattle  to  another  ifland. 
She  had  therefore  no  one  to  whom  to 
communicate  the  hopes  which  her  heart 
now  warmly  admitted.     Her  countenance 

glowed 
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glowed  with  animation,  her  breath  was 
ahnofl  fufpended,  (lie  rofe,  fat  down,  and 
Tofe  again.  At  length  fhe  faw  the  vefTel 
anchor  about  half  a  mile  from  the  (hore— 
a  boat  was  inflantly  let  down,  which  fe- 
veral  men  entered — and  rowed  towards  the 
beach.  She  flew  down  the  clifF,  uttering 
an  involuntary  and  hyfleric  fcream  of 
joy,  and  fixing  herfelf  on  the  edge  of  the 
fhore,  her  hands  clafped,  her  bofom  beat- 
ing tumultuoufly,  and  her  eyes  almofl 
burfling  from  their  fockets,  flie  watched 
with  agonized  impatience,  the  boat  as  it 
came  nearer.  At  length  it  entered  the 
creek — fhe  could  not  fpeak — fhe  could  not 
move — fhe  could  only  look  and  wonder. 
A  perfon,  whom  {he  never  remembered  to 
have  feen  fprang  on  the  ftore,  and  with 
emotions  almofl  equal  to  her  own,  advan- 
ced towards  her — and  folded  her  in  his 
arms. 

Great  as  was  her  joy  at  the  profped  of 
deliverance,  there  was  fomething  in  the 
eonduft  of  the  ftranger  particularly  offen- 

five 
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five  to  her ;  and  (lie  drew  back  with  an  air 
of  the  coldefl:  refer ve. 

The  ftranger  perceived  it — and  gazing 
fondly  upon  her,  whilft  in  fpite  of  her 
refiftance  his  arm  incircled  her  waifl:, 
*'  beloved  child  of  my  heart,"  exclaimed 
he,  *'  am  I  indeed  fo  little  known  to  you  ?'* 
The  aftonirtied  Emma,  lofmg  every  feel- 
ing of  hope  and  terror  in  the  fudden  re- 
coUe6lion  which  overpowered  her,  threw 
herfelf  at  the  feet  of  the  ftranger,  exclaim- 
ing, "  Oh!  my  father!"  and  fainted 
away. 

The  Captain,  for  it  was  indeed  him, 
raifed  her  inftantly,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
fhe  revived.  No  fooner  was  (he  con- 
vinced fhe  indeed  faw  her  father,  than 
tranfports  of  joy  and  thankfalnefs  burfl 
from  her,  and  (lie  gave  vent  to  thofe  glow- 
ing emotions,  almoft  too  powerftd  for 
her  agitated  frame.  He  again  clapfed  her 
to  his  bofom,  and  faid,  leading  her  towards 
the  boat,  "  let  us  haden  from  this  cruel 
.fpot  J  dear,  injured  objed  of  the  bafeft  per- 

6  fecution! 
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fecution  !  1  have  much  to  tell  you,  bur 
we  will  referve  it  for  fome  future  mo- 
ment." 

Emma,  with  a  heart  lightened  of  all  its 
cares,  accompanied  her  father  to  the  boar, 
and  the  only  regret  (he  felt,  was  in  not 
being  able  to  bid  Joan  adieu,  but  her  fa- 
ther affured  her  he  would  not  fail  to  de- 
vife  fome  fubltantial  means  of  befriending 
her  as  foon  as  they  were  fafe  in  Scotland. 

Long  and  ardently  as  Emma  had  prayed 
for  this  emancipation,  it  feemed  now  To 
inconceivable,  and  effccled  by  means  fo 
much  beyond  the  power  of  human  proba- 
bility, that  there  were  moments  when  (he 
v/as  tempted  to  doubt  its  reality — She  re- 
garded her  father  with  wonder  and  delight 
—and  as  the  receding  fhore  faded  from 
her  view,  fond  pictures  of  home,  and  of 
recovered  joys,  filled  her  bofom.  Her  firfl: 
folicitude,  after  (lie  had  fome  what  recovered 
her  compolure,  was  for  her  brother;  but 
here  (he  received  no  falisfadion  ;  and  fhe 
foon  found  that  even  her  prefent  happinefs 
was   not    without    alloy,    the    miferies     of 

capti- 
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captivity  fhe  could  but  too  feelingly  ap- 
preciate, and  (he  trembled  left:  the  impa- 
tient fpiiit  of  her  brother  fhould  eflay  fome 
defperare  means  for  freedom.  She  was 
Diofl  anxious  to  learn  the  narrative  of  her 
father's  fufferings,  and  what  could  fo  long 
have  detained  him  from  his  family,  and 
given  them  reafon  to  fuppofe  him  dead. 

He  related  to  her  every  particular,  and 
if  her  heart  had  bled  for  her  own  fufFerings, 
v/hat  did  it  not  do  for  his  ? 

He  endeavoured  to  foothe  her  by  the 
kindeft  language,  and  faid,  as  their  for- 
rows  were  now  over,  the  remembrances 
of  them  ought  not  to  cloud  prefent  fell- 
city.  He  then  proceeded  to  tell  her,  that 
after  he  had  been  fome  time  in  Scotland, 
where  her  fuppofed  death  had  embittered 
all  his  promifed  happinefs  ;  the  Earl  ons 
day  received  a  letter,  which  as  he  was  in- 
capable of  reading  himfelf,  he  gave  to  him, 
the  perfon  who  brought  it,  faying  it  was 
of  much  confequence,  and  was  to  be  de- 
livered to  nobody  but  the  Earl.  The  Cap- 
tain opened  it  with  perturbation,  fuppofmg 
13  that 
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that  it  in  fome  way  related  to  Frederic — 
but  what  his  joy,  his  aflonifhment,  his  in- 
dignant anguifli,  when  he  found  it  was  from 
the  minifler  of  one  of  the  weflern  He- 
brides, dating  that  a  grand-daughter  of  the 
Earl's  had  been  taken  from  her  friends, 
and  was  kept  a  prifoner  in  an  adjacent 
iflandr  The  Captain  inftantly  determined 
to  go  himfelf  to  his  daughter,  and  fcarcely 
flopped  to  make  the  neceflary  preparations 
for  his  voyage,  or  to  hear-  the  parental 
anguifh  of  the  Earl,  at  the  difcovery  of 
fuch  condud  in  his  fon.  He  travelled  with 
the  utmoft  expedition  to  the  neareft  porr> 
where  hiring  a  veifel  he  embarked,  and 
a  favourable  wind  foon  carried  him  to  the 
objed  of  all  his  folicitude. 

*'  Oh!"  exclaimed  Emma,  ^'  how  fliall 
we  ever  reward  the  worthy  minifter  ?" 

"  His  condud,"  replied  the  captain, 
^«  does  the  higheil  honour  to  his  heart. 
He  declares  in  his  letter,  that  though  he 
knows  he  (hall  be  facrificed  to  the  ven- 
geance of  his  lordfhip,  yet  he  could  not  live 
in  peace,  with  the  knowledge  that  a  human 

VOL.  II.  K  being 
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being  was  doomed  to  fuch  endlefs  mifery, 
from  which  an  effort  of  his  might  fave  her. 
He  added,  he  had  been  fome  time  effaying 
if  no  other  means  could  be  devifed  of 
informing  the  young  lady's  family  of  her 
unfortunate  fituation  ;  but  none  offering, 
he  had  refolved  to  temporife  no  longer ; 
and  if  his  worldly  profperity  muff  be  the 
acrifice,  he  knew  how  to  fubmit,  and  to 
look  for  remuneration  from  that  heavenly 
mafter,  whofe  vengeance  was  pointed 
ngainft  the  oppreffor^  and  who  would  not 
fail  to  reward  the  well-meant  endeavours  of 
the  meanefl  of  his  creatures.'* 

*'  Kind,  worthy  being  1"  exclaimed  Em- 
ma; "  how  exquifitc  the  delight  of  re- 
warding fuch  benevolence  I  It  is  fweet  to 
receive  favours,  but  it  is  far  fweeterto  con- 
fer them  l'"" 

"  Heaven  (Irengthen  that  feeling !"  faid 
her  father,  fondly  embracing  her.  "  Oh  ! 
what  delight,  after  fuch  years  of  mifery,  to 
be  thus  rewarded  in  a  child  !" 

As  foon  as  they  landed,  they  haflened  to 
the  caille,  where  Emma  was  received  with 

the 
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llie  moft  heartfelt  welcome.  Her  grand- 
father, prefTing  her  fondly  to  his  bofom^ 
could  only  tell  her  his  joy,  and  affiire  her, 
that  all  her  pad  fufferings  Ihould  be  atoned 
for. 

Lord  Lowder  was  no  fopner  informed  of 
the  difcovery  which  had  been  made,  than 
vowing  the  bittereft  vengeance  not  only 
againft  Sawny,  but  the  minifler,  haftened 
with  hia  family  to  his  eftate  in  the  iflajids, 
where  in  bitter  regret,  impotent  threats, 
and  all  the  torments  of  a  jealous  and  vin- 
didlive  temper,  he  pafTed  his  days  in  a£ls 
©f  tyranny  towards  thofe  who  were  big 
unhappy  vaflals,  and  in  becoming  an  obje<ft 
of  terror  and  deteftation  to  all  with  whom 
he  was  connected. 

The  fole  remaining  care  of  Emm.a  and 
her  father,  was  now  Frederic's  fituation ; 
but  even  from  this  they  were  happily 
relieved. 

With   the  alTiflance  of  Joe,  he  efFedled 

his  efcape  to  the  Englifh  camp,   where  he 

v/as  received  by  his  brother  officers  with  the 

moft  hearty  welcome.     Of  Emma's  fup- 

K  2  pofed 
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pofed  death,  and  imprifonment,  he  knew 
nothing,  till  after  her  refloration  to  her 
friendsj  when,  with  the  welcome  return  of 
his  father,  it  was  imparted  to  him.  Indig- 
nation at  her  wrongs  almoft  fuperfeded 
the  joy  with  v/hich  his  bofom  throbbed 
at  the  miraculous  prefervation  of  his 
father. 

He  wrote  in  the  firft  warmth  of  his 
feelings  ;  and  his  joy  and  his  refentment 
were  unbounded  :  he  fpoke  of  the  return 
of  his  father  v/ith  all  the  delight  he  felt, 
but  threatened,  with  exemplary  punifhmeht, 
the  author  of  the  barbarous  outrage  againfl: 
his  fifler. 

The  captain  immediately  wrote  to  him, 
and  commanded  him  to  remember  it  Was 
bis  uncle  he  menaced  j  who,  how^ever  he 
had  violated  the  ties  of  relationlhip,  and  the 
laws  of  honour,  was  mod  feverely  and  mod 
properly  punifhed  in  the  difappointment 
of  his  flagitious  defigns,  and  in  the  con- 
tempt which  every  where  followed  him. 

This   temporizing   fpirit   fuited   not  the 

warm  feelings  of  Frederic  :  his  imagination 

4  repre- 
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reprefented  to  him  his  beloved  Emma^s 
wrongs,  and  all  (he  mud  have  endured  from 
terror  and  deprivation. 

At  length  his  attention  was  called  to  the 
fcenes  immediately  around  him  —  the 
Itruggle  was  yet  undecided  between  the 
French  and  Englifh — the  bloody  torch  of 
war  burned  with  fanguinary  fury,  and  to 
conquer,  or  die,  itemed  the  determination 
of  alh  Bat,  though  valour  was  oppofed  to 
valour,  the  Englilh  were  triumphant,  and 
retired  from  the  field,  loaded  with  hard- 
earned  laurel.  Frederic  was  :the  foremod 
in  every  danger,  and  received  not  only 
the  thanks  of  the  commander,  but  was 
promoted  to  the  rank  of  a  lieutenant. 

The  account  of  his  valour,  and  of  his 
general  good  condudl,  was  received  by  his 
father  with  unfeigned  delight,  who,  in  the 
virtues  of  his  children,  tailed  the  pureft  hap- 
pinefs  this  world  can  beftow. 

At  length  Frederic  returned  with  his 
regiment  to  England  ;  he  haftened  into 
Scotland,  where  his  prefence  had  been  fo 

long 
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long  defired,  and  where  it  communicated 
general  pleafure. 

The  earl  did  not  long  furvive  the  refto- 
ration  of  his  fon ;  but  before  he  died,  he 
altered  his  will,  leaving  to  Lord  Lowder 
only  fuch  parts  of  the  property  as  he  could 
not  alienate,  and  the  reft  to  be  equally 
divided  amongft  his  younger  children. 

Lord  Lowder,  when  he  heard  of  this 
didribution  of  wealth,  which  he  believed 
fo  exclufively  his  own,  and  to  fecure  which^ 
he  had  involved  himfelf  in  fuch  infamy-, 
burft  into  paroxyfms  of  rage,  which  made 
every  one  who  could,  fly  from  his  prefence. 
Yet  the  pain  he  inflided,  was  far  (hort  of 
what  he  endured  j  difappointed  ambition — 
repining  difcontent — and  an  upbraiding 
confcience,  lent  their  fting  to  harrafs  him 
perpetually,  and  to  teach  him,  that  there 
is  no  happinefs  in  titles  or  wealth,  when 
the  heart  is  a  ftranger  to  virtue. 

The  worthy  minifter,  who  had-  fo  kindly 
befriended  Emma,,  was  prefented  by  the 
captain  to  a  valuable  benefice,  which,  in 

the 
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the  diflribution  of  his  father's  property,  had 
fallen  to  his  fhare.  Joan  alfo  was  taken 
from  her  miferable  flavery,  to  be  the  at- 
tendant of  Emma :  Sawny  fell  a  viQim  to 
intemperance— having  drank  more  than 
ufual  of  his  favourite  beverage,  and  being 
obliged  to  climb  the  rocks  in  fearch  of 
eggs,  he  fell  from  a  fummit,  and  was  killed 
upon  the  fpor. 

Captain  Percival  removed  to  the  village, 
where  he  had  once  tailed  fuch  perfed  hap- 
pinefs ',  he  re-purchafed  his  cottage,  and 
fettled  mt  it  with  his  children.  He  had 
fuffered  too  much  in  the  toilfome  life  of 
a  foldier,  not  to  be  glad  to  refign  his  com- 
million,  when  a  broken  conftitution,  and  a 
debilitated  frame,  required  reft. 

Among  thofe  who  welcomed  them  with 
the  mod  perfect  delight,  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Fuller,  whofe  old  age  was  made 
comfortable  by  the  munificence  of  the 
captain,  and  the  grateful  affection  of  his 
children. 

Joe,  who  had  fo  faithfully  (hared  his 
mafler's  fatigueii  and  dangers,  was  now  a 

partaker 
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partaker  of  his  happier  fortune ;  he  would 
often  fit,  and  recount  to  his  brothers  and 
fifters  the  happinefs  he  had  experienced 
fince  he  forfook  the  path  of  vice ;  and 
exhorted  them  at  all  times  to  remember, 
that  there  is  no  mifery  which  does  not 
admit  of  alleviation,  but  that  which  refults 
from  guilt ;  nor  any  happinefs  which  is 
unclouded,  but  that  which  is  the  recompence 
of  an  approving  confcience. 


END  OF  THE  SECOND  VOLUME* 


StrgbEuand  Pf^Onn, 
i'riatcr»-Stre€t,  Lon-it^n* 


:^':^':%> 


